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POEMS. 
ABBA 4... 1 
STaTtzoi Loves. 
A 


The Senſor Feſtival. 


; TC [| Saw a viſion yeſter-night = 
Enough to cempr a S:ekers ſight - 
Fa I wiſh my ſelfe a Spaker there, | 
®7And her quick pilſe my trembling Sphezr: 
It was a ſhe ſo glictering bright, 
You'd think her ſoule an Ademite- 
Dh perſon of fo rare a frame, 

[Her body might be lin'd with *ſame, 
PHBeaurcies chicteſt Maid ot-Honour 3 

{You'd break a Lent with looking on her, 
Not the faire Abbefſe of the :kies, 
With all'her Nunnery ofeycs, 
Can ſhew me iuch aglorious prize. + 
And yet, becauſe *cis more renown 
JTo make a ſhadow ſhine,ſhe?*s brownz 

A brown, for which, heaven would dizband 
IThe Gallaxyc, and ſtars be tan'd, 
{Brow by refleQion, as her cye, 
Wazcls the Summers livery. 
A 3 . Od 


- or POEMS. 
Old dormant windows nuſt confeſſe, 
Her beams their glimmecing ſpectacles ; 
Srrack with-the (| Des 11 face, 
Do*ch*office of a Ft 

Now where ſuch 4. alt have ſhown, 3 
No wonder if her cheeksbegrown 
Sun-burnt with luſtre of her owne, 
; My fight took pay, bur (thank'my chz cms) 
\ Inow empaleher in mine arms, 

(Loves compafſes) confinirigyou - 
Goed Angels to a compaſſe too. 

Is not the Univerſe ſtraight-lac'c, 
When I can claſp ir in the waſt ? 

My amorous foulds about thee burl'd 
V Vich Drgke, I compaſſe in the VVoild; 
T hoop thefirmament, and make | 
This my embrace the Zodiack. FT 

How would thy Center take my ſence, 
VVhen — commence, . 
Actthe extredm circant _ ! 

Now to the welting kifſe thar fips 
The jclley'd Philtre of her lips 
So ſweet, there is n6 tongae can prais't 
Till cranſubſtantiatewith a taſte, 

Inſpir'd like Mzhimet from above, . 

By th'billing of my heav'nly Dove 
Love prints ber Sjgnets in her ſmacks, 

Thoſe rnddv* dfops of ſq eezing wax ; 
Which whereſoever ſhe imparts, 

Thc 're Privy Scales fo take up hearts, | 
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_ POEMS: 


Oar mouths encountring at the ſport, 
My ſlippery ſoul had quit the fort, 
But that ſhe topt the Sally-port 
Next to thoſe ſweets her lips diſpence, 
As twin-conſerves of eloquence, 
T he ſweet perfume her breath affords; 
Incorporating with her words; 
No Roſary this votreſſe needs, 
Her very ſyllables are beads, 
No ſooner *ewixt thoſe Rubies born, 
Bit Jewels are in Ear-rings worn. 
VVith what delight her-ſpeech doth entzry 
It is a kiſſe oeſcond venter, 
And Idiffolye at what I hear, 
As ifanother Roſomond were _ 
Couch'd in the Labyrinth of my car. 
Yet, that's but a preludious bliffe ; 
'T wo ſouls pickering in a kifl?, | 
Embraces do bt draw the line, | 
*T'is ſtorming that muſt take her in, -: --- 
V Vhen bodics whine, and viftory hovery 
*T wixt the cquall fluttering lovers, 
This is the game, make ſtakes my dear, 
Hurk how the ſprightly Chanticlerey 
That Baron Tel-cleck of the night, 
Sounds Boot-eſel to Cupids knight. 
Then have at all, the paſſe is goe, 
For coming off, oh name it not : 


VVho would not dye upon the ſpot ? 
A4 : , FRY 
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F.USCAR A, or the 


 'Be s Ecrrant. 2458 


— confeQioner, the Bee, 
Whoſe fuckers are moiſt Alchimie, 
The Still of his refining mould, 
Minting the Garden into gold 3 

Having rifled all the fields 

Ot what dainges Florg yeilds, 
Ambitiousnow to take Excite 

Ot a more fragrant Paradiſe, 

At my Fuſcard's ({leeve arriv'd 


Where all delicious ſweers #rechiv'd. Ho. —J 


Thc ayrie Free-booter deftreins + *- 
Firſt on the Violet of her Veins, -- 
Whoſe tin&ture could it be more purc, 
Ais ravenous kifſe had made it bluer : 

- Heredid he fir, and cfſenceiquatt, | 

; Till her coy pulſe had beat him off: 


' Thatpul&hith hethat feeles may khow 


Whether the Worlds long-liv'd-or no- 
The next he prayes on is her Palm, 
That Aln'nerottranſpiring Balm ; 

\ Sofoft, *cis air but once remov?d, 
Tender as *rwere a Jelly glov*d. 


The Myſtick figures ot her hand, 
He tipples Palmeſtry, and dives 
O.1 all her fortunc=telling lives, 
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He bathes in bliſſe, and finds no ods 
Betwixt _ Near — _— 
He £3 now upon her wriltt, 
A oe hawk for fach a kſt, 
Making that fleſh his bill of fare, 
Which hungry Canibals would ſpare. 
Where Lillies in a lovely brown 
Inoculate Carnation : 
He Argent skin with Or fo ſtream'd, 
Asif the milky way were cream'd. 
From hence he to the wood-bine bends 
That quivers at her fingers ends, 
That runs diviſion on the tree, 
Like a thick branching pedigree, _— 
, So 'cis not her the Bee devours, 
Ic is a pretty maze of flowers, 
Ic is the roſe that bleeds when he 
Nibbles his nice Palebotomy. 
About her anger he doth cling 
Pch*taſhion of a wedding ring, 
And bids his Comrades of the ſwarm 
Crawl on a bracelet bout ler arm, 
Thus when the hovering Publican 
| Had ſuck'd theroll of all her ſpan, | 
, | Tuning his draughts wich drowfic hums, 
As Danes carowle by kettle=drums, 
Ic was decreed that pofie glean'd 
The (ſmall familiar ſhould be wean'd. 
| Aerhis the Errancs courage quails, 
Ycr aided by his native fails, 


6 POEMS. 
The bold Colambus till detignes 
To finde her undiſcovered mines : 
th*/xdiegof her arm heflics __.. 
Fratght-both with Eaſt and Weſtern prize, 
Which when he had in vain aſſaid, - 
Arm'd like a dapper Lance-preſade,. 
With Spaniſh bike he broachc a pore, 
And ſo both made and heal'd the fore 2 . 
For as in Gummy trees the1's found, 
A ſalve to iffie at the wound, je 
Ot this her breach the like was true, -.. 
Hence crickled out a balſome too 2 
But oh ! what Waſp wag'c that could rove 
Ratilias to my Queen of Love ? Pp 
* The King of Bees now? jealous grown , 
Leſt her bcame ſhould melt his throne; 
And finding that his tribute lacks, 
His Burgefſcs, and ſtate of VVax 
Turr'd to an Hoſpital], the combs 
Build rank and file like B:ads-men rooms, 
And what they bleed bur tart and ſowre, 
Matchet with my Dances golden ſhowre, 
Live-Hony all, the envious elte 
| Stang her, caule ſweeter than himſclfe, 
Swcetnefſe and ſhe are ſo ally\l, 
The Bee committed parricide, ., 


To: 


POEMS. 7 
To Jur 1ato expeditcher promiſe. 


_ tis my Doow, Lov's under-Shrieve 
Why this Reorieve? 
Why doth my She-Advowlſon flie 
: Incumbency ? 
Panting ExpeCtance makes us prove 
The Anticks of benighted Love, 
And withered Mates when wedlock Joynes, | 
 TiWare Hymens Monkeys which he ties by thi loyns, © 
To play ( alas! ) but at Rebared Foynes. 
To tl) thy ſelt doſt thou intend 
| By Candle end? 
And hold the cantra& thus in doubr, 
Life's Taper out? 
Think but haw ſoon the mat ker failes, 
Your Sex lives faſter than the males, 
As if to meaſure Age*s ſpan 
The Sober Julian were tl* Account of Man, 
WhiP|t You live by the fleet Greporian, 
Now lince you bear a Date ſo ſhort 
| Live double toi'c. 
How can thy fortrcfl: ever ſtand 
It*tbe not man'd? 
The Siege ſo gaines upon the Place, 
Thoul* find the Trenches in thy Face, 
Picty thy (elf then, if not me, 
And hold not our, leſt ( like Ofterd ) tho : be 
N thing but Rubbiſh at Deliverie, 


The 


The Candidates of Peter's chair 
muſt plezd great hair, . ©- 
| Anduſethe Simony of a cough 
| To help them off ; 
But when | woe thav'old and ſpent, ' 
Ple wed by Will and Teſtament. 
No, let us love while criſp'd and curl'd, 
The greateſt honours on the aged hurl'd 
Arc but gay Furlowes for another world. 


To morrow what thou render*ft me ; 
| Is L:gacie 3 
Not one of all thoſe rav*\nous honres 
But thee devours. 
And though tho1 ſtil! recruited be, 
Like Pelops, wich ſoft Ivorie 3 
Though thou conſume bit to renew, 
Yet Love, as Loid, doth claime a Herriot duc, 
That's the beſt quick thing I can finde of you. 


| I feel thou art conſenting ripe 
By that ſoft gripe, | 
And thoſe regealing chriſtal ſpheares 
I hold thy teares, 
| Pledges of more diſtilling ſweets, 
* The Bath that uſhers in che ſheets, 
Elfe pious Falia ( A ngel-wiſe) 
| Moves the Berbeſda of her trickling eyes 
| To cure the ſpictle-world of maladies, 


, THE 


- Wind up their journey in a living clew, 


POEMS. g 
THE | 
HECATOMB 


TO HIS 
MISTRESSE- 


B E dumb ye beggers of the rhiming Trade, 
Geld the looſe wits,and let the Muſe be ſplaid, 
Charge not the pariſh with che baſtard phraſe 
O: Balm, Elixar, both the Indias, 

Of ſhrine, ſaint, ſacriledge, and ſuch as theſe 
Expreſſions common as their Miftrefles. 
Hence ve tantaſtick Poſtillers in ſong, 

My text defeats your art, ties Natures tongue, 
Scorns all his tina Pd Metaphors of pelf, 
Iluftrated by nothing bur his ſeIF, 

As Spiders travel] by their bowels ſpun 

Into a thred, and when the race is run, 


Sis it with my Poetry and you, 
From your own effence muſt I & ſt antwine, 
Then twiſt againe each Pancg.rick line. 
Reach then a ſoarire quill, that I may write, 
As with a Facob, ſt-ff- ro t:ke the height. 
Suppoſe an Angel darting through the airy 
Should their encounter a religious prayer 
Mounting to heaven, that inelligence 
Should for a Sunday-ſuit thy breath condenſe 
| . Inte 


\ 


\ 
he On 


''TO POEMS. 

Into a body. Let me crack a ſtring 

In venturing higher ; were the noteT ſing, 
Above heavens Elz, ſhould I undecline, 
' And with a deep-mouth'd Ganimut ſound again 
From pole to pole, Icould not reach her worth. 
Nor finde an Epithite to ſet it forth. 
Mettals may blazon common beauticsz She 
Makes pearl and planets humblcherauldry. 

As then a purer ſubſtance is defin'd, 
 Bitby a heap of Negatives combind 3 

Ask what a ſpirit is, you'l hear them cry 

It hath no matter, no mortality : 

So canl not define how ſweet, how fair, 

Onely I ſay ſhe*s not as others are : 

For what perfe&ion weto others grant, 

It is her ſole perfeftion to want. 

All other formes ſeem in reſpeC of thee 

The Almanacks miſhap*d Anatomy, | 
Where Aries, head and face ; Bull, neck and throat, 
The Scorpion gives the ſecrets ; knees, rhe Goat : 

A brief of limbs foul as thoſe beaſts, or are 

Their name-ſak'd fignes in their ſtrange charare 
As the Philoſophers to every ſence 

Marry it's objcCt, yer with ſome diſpence. 

And grant them a Poligamy withall, 

And theſe their common ſenitbles they call : 

So is with her, who ſtinted unto none, 

Unites al! Sences in each a&tion. R: UE. 
The ſame beam heats and lights; to ſee her well, 
Ts both to hear and fee], to taſte and ſmel. 

® 


For 


For can you want a palate in your eyes, 

When each of his contains a double prize, 

Uenus his apple? can the eyes want noſe, 

When from cach cheeks buds forth a fragrant roſe? 
Or can the fight be deaf if ſhe but ſpeak, 

A well tun'd face ſuch moving Rhetorick ? 

Doth not each look a flaſh of ightning feel, 
Which ſpares the bodies ſheath,and melts the ſteal? 
Thy ſoul muſt needs confefle, or grant thy fence 
Corrupted with the obje@s excellence, 

Sweet Magick, which can make five (ences lie 
Conjur'd within the circle of an eye. 

In whom, ſince all the five are intermixt, 

. Oh now that Staliges would prove his fixt ! 

Thou man of mouth, that canſt not namea She 
Unleſfſe all nature pay a Subſidie, 

Whoſe language is a Tax, whoſe Musk-cat verſe 
Voides nought but flowers from thy Muſes herſ , 
Fitter than Celia's looks, who in a trice | 
Canfſt ſtate the long diſputed Paradiſe : 

And with divines hunt with ſo cold a ſcent, 
Can in her boſome finde it reſident. 

Now come alofr,come comeand breath a vein, 
And give ſome vent unto thy daring ſtrain. 
Say the Aſtrologer, who ſpels the ſtars, 
In that faire Alphabet reads peace and ware, 
Miſtakes his Globe and in her brighter eye 

: Interpets heavens Phyſtognomy. 

Call her the Mctaphy ficks of her Sex, 

And ſay ſhe torcures wits, as Qgartans vex. 


Phy- 


- 12 POEMS. 
Phyſitians : call her the Squere circle, ſay 
She is the very rulc of Algebra : | 
What ©'re you undertake not, ſay*t of her, 
- For that's the way to wtite her Charafter. 
Say this and more, and when thou hop'ſt to raiſe 
Thy fancic ſo as to incloſe her praiſe, 
Alas poore. Gotham with thy Coocko hedge, 
* Hyperbilies are here but facriledge. 
Then rouzeup Muſe, what thou haſt reveal'd our, 
Some commentsclear not, but increaſe the doubt. 
She that affords poor mortals not a glance 
Of knowledge, but is known by ignorance : 
She that commits a rape on every ſence, 
Whoſe breath can countermand a peftilence ; 
She that can ſtrike the beſt invention dead, 
Till bafled Poetry hangs down her head : 
She, ſhe it is, ſhe that contains all bliſſe, 
And makes the world but her Periphrafis, 


( 
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_uron 
Sir Tnomas Marrtin 
Who ſubſcribed a, Warrant thus; 


we the Knights and. Gentlemen of the Com- 
: - wittee, &c. Vhen there was no 
** Knighe buc himlelte. 


Hi out a flag, and gather pence a piece 
(Which Affrick nevec bred;nor ſwelling greece 
With tories Timpany a beaſt ſo rare; 
No LeQurers wrought eap, nor Bartbolmew fare 
Can match himznatures whimſey,one that out>vies 
rediskin and his arke ef Novelties. © * 
Th Gog and Mag+g of prodigious fights 
ith reverence to your eyes, Sir Thomas Knights : 
But is this bigamy of titles due ? | 
re you Sir Thomas, and Sir Martin too ? 
ſachar couchant *twixt a brace of Sirs, 
Thou Knighthood in a paire of panniers, 
hou that Jook*ſt wrapt up in a warlike leather, 
ike Valentine and Orſon bound together. 
purs repreſentative! chou that art able 
o bea YVoider toKing Artbars Table : 


» 


[Who in thisſacrilegious maſſe of all, 


It ſeems ha's ſwallowed Windſors Hoſpital. 
B : Pair. 


} 


Paice-royall headed Cerberus his Coren : 
Hercales labours werc a Bakers dozen. 

Had hebut trumpt on thiee, whoſe forked neck 
Might well have anſwered at the Font of Smeck; 
But can a Knighthood on a Knighthood lie, 
Mettall on mertall is ill Armoury. 

Arid yet the' knowne Godfrey of Bulion's coat - 
Shines in exception to the Heraulds yote. 
Great ſpirits move not by pendantick laws | 


_ 
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There aftions, though eccentrick, ſtate the cauſe, 
And Priſcian bleeds with honour : Ceſar thus 
Subſcrib'd rwo Conſuls with one Fulixe. 

Tom never oaded Squire fcarce Yeoman high, 
Is Tom twice dipt knight of a double dye ? 
Fond man! whoſefate is in his name betrai'd, 
It is the ſetting Sun doubl es his ſhade ; _ 

But it's no matter, for Amphibious he 

May havea Knight hang'd, yet Sic Tom go free, 


- 
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Oz the memory of Mr. Edward King 
dromidinthe triſh Seas, 


Like nat teares in tune, nor dol prize 
| L His artificiall griefe who ſcans his cyes, ; 
{Mine weep downe pious beads, but why ſhould 1 
Confine them to the Muſes Roſary ? 
ce. $1 am no Poet here; my pen's the ſpout _ 
Where the Raine-water of mine eyes run out 
In pitty of that Nanie, whoſe fate we ſee 
Thus copied our his griefes Hydrography :_ 
The Muſes are not Mair-maids, though upon 
His death the Ocean mighe turn Helicsn. 
The Sea's too rough for verſe 3 who rhimes uportt 
With Xerxes ſtrives to feter th* Helefponts | 
My tears will keep no channell, know no laws 
To guidethe ſtreames; but ( like the waves their 
Run with diſturbance, til they ſwallow me(cauſe) 
As adeſcription of his miſery. 
But can his ſpatious virtne find a grave _. 
—| Wirhin tt'impoſthum'd bubble of a wave ? 
Whoſe learning if we ſound, we muſt confefſe 
On\| The Sea but ſhallow, and him bottomelefle, 
Could not the wind to counter-maid thy death, . 
4 With the whole card of Jungs redeem thy breath? 
Oc ſome new Iſland in thy reſcue peep, 
To heave thy reſurre&ion from the deep! 
That fo the world might ſee thy ſafety wrought, ' 
With no lefſe wonder then thy (elfe was — 
B 2 he 


bw 


—_— 


126 POEMS. 


The famous Stagarite, who in his life 
Had nature as familiar as his wife, 
Bequearh'd his Widow to ſurvive with thee 
Queen Dowager of 2.19" ; | 
An ominous Legacy that did protend 
Thy fate and predeceffors ſecond end: 
Some have afticm'd, that what on earth we find. 
The Sea can paralell in ſhape and kind : 
Books,arts, and tongues were wanting,but in thee 
Neptune hath-#ot an Lniverlity. 

Wee'l dive no more for pearls, they hopeto ſee 
Thy ſacred reliques of mortality +* 
Shall welcome ſtorms,and make the fea-m:n prize 
His ſhipwrack now more than his merchandize. 
He ſhall embrace the waves and to the tombe 
As to a Royaller Exchange ſhall come: 
What can we now expe&? water and fire3 
Both elements our ruine do conſpire: . 
And that diſſolves us which doth us compound, 
One7atican was burnt, another drown'd. 
We of the Gown our Librarics muſt tofſe 
Tounderſtand the greatnefle of our loſlc, 
By pupils to our grief, and ſo much grow 
In learning as our ſorrows.overflow...: 
When we have filPd the Rundlets of our eyes, | 
Wee'l iflu*c forth, and vent ſuch Elegies, 
As that our tears ſhall ſeef the Triſh Seas, 
We floating Iſlands, living Hebrides. - | 
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POEMS; 
On the ſame. _ 


6 4— me no more of Stoicks : canſt thou tel] 
Who*cwas,that when the waves began to (wel, 

The Ship to finck, fad paſſengers to call, 

mm we periſh | ſlept ſecure of all ? 

emember this and him that waking kept, 

eel A minde as conſtanc as he did that flep-; 

Canſt thou give credit to his zeale and love, 

ef | hat went to Heaven, and to thoſe flames above 

Wrapt in a fiery Chariot ? ſince I heard 

Who *twas that on his knees the Veſlell ftee;*d 

With hand: bolt up to Heaven, fince I fec 

As yet no linge of his mortality ; 

Pardon me, Reader, it I ſay he*s gone 

The ſelf-fame journey in a watry one, 
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Ir, or Madam, chuſe you whether, 
JINature ewiſt'd you both together : 
And makes thy ſoul two garbs contefle, 
Both petticote and þbreeches drefſe, 
Thus we chaſtice the God of wine, 
VVith water that is feminine, 
Untill the cooler Nymph abate 
His wrath, and ſo concorporates 
Adam till his rib was loſt, 
Had both in ſexes thus ingroſt ; 
V Vhen providence our Siredid cleave, 
And out of Adam carved Eve, | ; 
Then did man'bout wedlock treat, 
To make his body up compleat : ' 
\ Thus Matrimony ſpeakebut Thee 
Ja a grave ſolemnity, 
For man and wife make but one right 
Canonicall Hermaph: odite : 
Revell thy body, and 1 find 
Inevery limb a double kind, 
VVho would not think thac hzad a pair 
 Thatdreads ſich faftions in the hair ? 
One halfe-ſo charliſh in the touch, 
That rather than endure ſo much, 
Ic would my tender limbs apparrel! 
In Regal his nailed barrell : 
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But the other halfe fo ſmall, 
And ſo amorous withall, 
That Cupid thanks each hair doth grow 
A ſtring for his invisble baw, 

When I look babies in thine eycs, 

Here Venus, there Adenis lic, 

And though thy beauty be high noon, 
Thy Orb containes both Sun and Moon ; 
How many melting kiſles ski 

'Twixt thy Maleand Femalc lip ? 
*Twixt the upper bruſh of haire 

And thy neither breads deſpaire ? 

When thou ſpeak'*ft, I would not wrong 
Thy ſweetneſfſc with a double tongye 
But in every ſingle ſound 

A perfe& Dialogue is found : 

Thy breafts diſtinguiſh one another; 


This the Siſter that the Brother. 


When thou joyn' hands, my eare till fances 
The Nuptiall ſound, I Febn take Frances : 
Feel but the difference, ſoft, and rough, 
This is a Gantlet, thata Muff : 

Had fly Ulyſſes at the ſack 

Of Froy brought thee his Pedlerspack, + 
And weapons tooto know Achilles 

From King Nicbomedes Poilis. 

Hisplot had fail'd ; this hand would feel 
The ncedle the warlike tee]. 

When mufick doth thy pace advance, 
The right leg takes the lefttadance, 
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Nor is't a Gallard danc'd'by one, 
But a mixt daunce though alone ; 
Thus every heteroclite part 
Changes gender not the heart. 
Nay thoſe which modeſty can mean, 
And dare not ſpeak, are Epiccene 3 
That Gamfter needs muſt overcome, 
That can play both Tib and Tom. 
Thus did Natures mincage vary, 
Coyning thee a Phillip and Mary, 


'The Authors 
HermMarPuRODITE. 


Made after Mr. Randolph's death, yet 1#- 
ſerted inobis Pops. | 


Robleme of Sexes ! muſt thou likewiſe be 
Asdiſputable in thy pedigree ? 

Thou twins in one, in whom Dame Nature trics 
To throw Icffe than Aums aceupon two dice : 
Wer't thon ſerv*d up two in one dith, the rather 
To fplit thy Sire intoa double father? 

Trae, the worlds ſcales are even : what tie maine 
In one place gets, another quits againe. 
Nature loſt one by thee, and therefore muſt 

Slice one in two to make her number j.iſt : 
Plurality 
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Plurality of livings is thy ſtate, 
And therefore mine muſt be impropriate. 
For, fince thechild is mine, and yet the claim 
Is intercepted by anathers name, 
Neyer did ſteeple carry double truer, 
His is the Donative, and mine the Cure. 
Then ſay my Muſe ( and without more diſpute ) 
Who *isthatfame doth ſuper-inſtitute. 
The Theban Wittall, when he once deſcries, 
Fove in his rivall, falles to ſacrifice: 
That name hath cipt his horns : ſee on his knees; 
A health to Hans-en-Kelder Hercylzs. 
Nay ſublunary cuckolds are content 
Toentertaine their fate with complement 3 
And ſhall not he beproud,whome Randolph daigns 
To quarter with his Muſe both arms and brains ? 
Grammercy Goſlip, I rejoyce to ſee, 
Shee*th got a leap ot ſuch a Barbary. 
Talk not of horns, hornes are the Poets creſt ; 
For fince the Muſes left their former nett, 
To found a Nu#nery in Rendalph's quill, 
Cuckold Parnaſw isa forked hill. 
But ſtay I've wak'c his duſt, his Marble ſtirs, 
And brings the Wormes for his compurgators. 


Wereit a Pkenix ( as the double kind 
May ſcem toprove being ther's two combi 
I: would difclaim my right, and thatir were * 
The lawful] iflue of his aſaes, ſwear. 
B is 
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Bat was hte dead ? did not his ſoule tranſlate 

Her ſelfe into a ſhop of leſſer rate ? 

Or breake up houſe, like an expenſive Lord, 

That gives his purſe a fob, and lives at board ? - 
Let old Pithagoras but play the Pimp, ; 
And ſtill theirs hopes'cmay prove his baſtard Imps 
But I'm prophane;For granc the world had one, 
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- With whom he might contratt an union, 
They twowere one, yet like an Eagle ſpread, 


Fch'Body joyn%d, but parted in the Head, 

For you my brat, that poſe the proph'ry Chair, 
Pope Fobn, or Far, ar whatſocre you are, 
You are a N:phew, grieve not at your ſtate, 
For are the World is illegitimate, 
Man cannot get a man, unlefle the Sun 
Club to the aft of generation. 
The S:n and man get man, thus Tom and I 
Arethe joynt Fathers of the Poetry. . 
For fince (bleſt ſhade)this verſe is male, butmine, 
O'ch* weaker S-x, a tancy feminine : 
Wee'le part the child,and yet commit no (laughter, 
S) ſhall ic be thy Son, and yet my daughter. 


«a 
——_—_— 


To the HEcTo rs upan the jun- 
forrunare death of H. C OMP TON. 


*% 


Ou Heftors.! tame prefefſers o the ſword, 
who inthe chair ſtate dels, whoſe black word 
B2- 
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| Bewitches courage,and like Devils tag 

Leaves the bewich'd,when'c comes to fight and do. 

Who on your errand our beſt ſpirits ſend, 

'  ]Notto kill Swine or Cowes, but man and friend; 

| Who are an whole Court-Martial in your drink, 

P5 | And difpute Honour, when you cannot think 

> [Not orderly, but prate out vapour, as 

You grow inſpir'd by th'oracle of the Glaffe ; 

Then(like our zcal-drunk Presbyters )cry down 

All Law of Kings and God, but what's their own. 

r, | Then y*have the gift of.tighting, can diſcern 

Spirits, who's fit to at, and who to learn, 

Who ſhall be bafled next, who ſhall be bear, 

Who kil*d:that you may di ink and {wear and eat : 

Whilit you applaud thoſe murders web you teach, 

And live upon the wounds your Riots preach, 

Meer booty fouls! who bid us fight a priſe 

To feaſt the laughter of our enemies ? | 

» | Whoſhoutzand clap at wounds, count it pure gain, 

Meere providence to hear a Compton's {]iin. 

» | A name they dexrly hate,& juſtly ſhould (blouds 

T hey lov"t'cwere worſe, their love would taint the 

Blood always true,true as their ſwords and cauſe, 

And never vainly loſt, till your wild Laws 

Scandall'd their ations in this perſon, who 

Traly durſt more than you dare think to do 

A man made up of graces, every Move *? 

Had entertainment in it, and drew love 

From al but him who kil'd him.who fſecks a grave, 
And fears a death more ſhamefull than he gave, * 

Now 
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Now you dread Heftors!you whom tyrant drink 
Drags thrice about the town; what do you think ? 
( It you be ſober ) Is it valour? ſay ! 

To overcome, and thento run aways 

Fie, fie, your luſts and D 1els both are one, 
Both are repented of as ſoone as done. 


Square Cap. 


Ome hither Appol's bouncing girle, 
And in a whole Hipocrine of Sherry 
Lers drinka round till our braines do whirle, 
Tuning our pipes to make oar ſelves merry ; 
A Cambridg-Lafle, Venus-like, borne of the tro.h 
Ot an old halt-fill'd Jagg of barly broth ; 
She (he's my Miſtreſſe, her ſuiters aremany, 
Bur ſhze*l have a Squa-e=cap if ere ſh2 have any. 


And firſt, for the Pluſh ſake, the Mimmruth» cap 
Shaking his head like an empty bottle. (comes 
With hisnew fanzled oath by Fupiters thumbs, 
Thatto her health heel! begin a pottle : 
Heels her that afrer the death of his Grannam, 
Ne ſhill have God knowes what per annum : 
But ſtil] ſhc replyed, good Sir La bee, 


i 


It ever I havea man, Square=cap for mee, 
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Then Calot Leather-cap ſtrongly pleads, 
And faine would derive his pedigree of faſhion : 
The Antipedes wear their ſhooes one their heads, 
And why may not we in their imitation ? 
Oh, how this foot-ball noddle would pleaſe, 
It ir were but weel toſYd on S, Thomas his Lees, 
But ſtill ſhe repli'd, good Sir La-bee, 
If ever Thave a man, Square-cap for me. 


Next comes the Puritan in a }rought-cap, 
With along waſted conſcience towards a Siſter, 
And making a chappell of caſe of her lap, 
Firſt he ſaid grace, and then he kiſt her, 
Beloved, quoth he, thou art my Text, 
Then falls he to Uſe and Application next : 
But then ſhe replicd, your Text ( Sir ) Vle be, 
For then Pme ſurcyou'l ne'r handle me. 


But ſee where Satten-cop ſcouts about, ( marry 3 
And faine would this wench in his fellowſhip 
He told her hew ſuch a man was not put out, 
Becauſe his wedding he cloſely did carry, 
Hee'l purchaſe Induftion by Symony, 
And offers her money her incumbent to bee 
Bur ſtill ſhe replied, good Sir La-bee, 
If ever I havea man, Squere-cap for me, 


The Lawyer*s a Sophiſter by his Rownd-cap, 
Nor in thei fallacies are they divided 3+ 


The 


». Serving more for pomp than ward, 


———_—_— 


The one milksthepocket the other the tap, _.. 
' Andyet this wench he fain would have bribed, 
Come leave theſe thred-barc Scholars, quoth he, 
And give uie livery and ſeaſon of thee : 
Rut peace Fobt-a-Nokes,and leave your Oratian, 
For I never will be your Impropriation, - 
' Tpray you thetefore good SirLa-bee 3 
For if everT have a man, Square-cap for me. 


Upon P w1x x15 walking in a Mor- 
ning before Sun-riſing. 


TE ſluggiſh morn as yet undreſt; 

My Phillis brake from out her Eaſt, 
As if fhee?d made a match to run 
VVith Venus, Uſher to the Sun. 

The trees like Yeomen of her guard, 


Bank'd on each fide with loyall duty, 
V'Vave branches doencloſe her beauty, 
The plants, whoſe luxury was lopt, 
Or age with crutches underpropt, 
Whoſe wooden carkaſes are grown 
To be but coffins of their own, 
Revive and at ker Generall dole 

zach receives his ancient ſoul. 

he winged Choriſters began 

To chirp their Martins : and the Fan 


Ot 
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. | Of whiftling winds, like Organs plaid,  , 
d. | Unto their Voluntacies made | 
Cz | The wak*ned earth in odors riſc 
To be her morning Sacrifice, 
1, | The flowers call'd out of their beds; 
Start and riſe up their drowſic heads; 
And he that for their colour ſeeks, 
' | May find it yaulting in her cheeks, 
Where Roſes mix no civill war 
Between her York and Lancefter 
The Marigold, whoſe Courtiers faces; 
” | Echoes the Sun and doth unlace 
Her at hisriſc, at his full top 
Packs and ſhuts up her gawdy ſhop ; 
Miſtakes her kue, and doth diſflay 3 
Thus Phils antidates the day. 

Theſe Miracles had cramp'c the Sun, 
Who thinking that the Kingdom's won 
Powders with light his frizfled locks, 
To ſee what Saintshis luſtre mocks, 
The trembling leaves through which he plaid, 
Dapling the walk with lite and ſhade, 
Like Iattice-windowes give the ſpye 
Room but to peep with half an eye. 
Leaſt her full Orb his fight ſhoald dim, 
And bids us all good-nigh in him, 
Till fie wonld ſpend a gentle ray, 
To force us a new-faſhion*d day. 

Bur what religiouspallic*s this, | 
Which makes the boughs diveſt their bliffe ? 
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And that they might her footſteps ſtraw 
Drop their leaves with ſhivering awc4 
Phils perceives, ( and leaſt her ſtay 
Should wed Ofober unto May; 
Andas her beauty caus'd a ſpring, 
Devotion night an Autumn bring ) 
Withdrew her beames, yer made no night, 
But left the Sun her Curate-light, 


"_ 


—__ 


Upon a A'ſer thar made a great Beaſt, 
and the next day dyed for griefe. 


No ſcapes he ſo: our dinner was ſo good, 
My liquoriſh Muſe cannot but chew the cud : 
And whac delight ſhe tooke in th'invitationg 
Strives tocaſt o're again it this Hei 


After the tedious grace in Hopkins rhime, 
Nat for devotion, but to take ufktime 3 
March'd the crain-band of diſhes aſher'd there, 
To ſhew the poſtures, and then yh a were, 
For he invites no teeth, purchance the eye 
He will afford the lovers gluttony ; 

This is a Feaſt, a muſter, not a Fight, 
Oar Weapons not for ſervice, but for ſight. 

But are we cantaliz'd ? is all this meat 
Cook'd by a Limner for to view, not eat ? 

Tt Aſtrologers keep ſuch Houſes when they ſup 
On joynts of Taurus or their heavenly Tup. 


What 
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What ever feaſts b& njatle are ſamm'd up here, 


His tablevyes not ſtanding with his chear, 


His Churchjngs,Chrifnings, in this meal are all, 
And not tran(crib'd, but in th*Originall. 
Chriftmas is no feaft moveable for lo 

The felfe-ſame dinner was ten years ago 3 

'Twill be immortal, if it Tonger ſtay, 


I The gods will eatit for Ambroſia, 


But ſtay a while, unlefſe my whinoiard faile, 
Oc is m chanted, Ple cat off thintail. 
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| Saint George for England then, have at the Mutton, 


When the firſt cut cals me blood-thirſty glutton : 
What 4jax, with his anger quodPd brain 

Killing a fheep, though Agamemnon ſlain, 

The fiftion's now prov'dtrue ; wounding his roft,' 
I lamentably butcher: up mine hoſt :; 

Such ſympathy is with” his meat, my weapon 
Makes him an Eunuch, whſtn it carves his Capons 


| ICut a Goofeleg, and the poore ſoul for moan 


ac 


Turns cripple too,and afret.ſtands on one, 
Have you not heardthe abhominable ſport, 

A Lancafter Grand- Fury will report ? | 
The ſouldier with his Morglay watcht the Mill, 
The cats they came to feaſt,whenluſty 1/30 
Whips of great Paſſes leg, which by ſome charm 
Proves the next day ſach an old womans arm : 
Tis ſo with him,whoſe carcaſe never ſcapes, 
But till we flaſh them in a thouſand ſhepes : 
Our ſerving-men, like Spanniels range, to ſpr'ny 
The fowl when he hath clocktunder ner wing. 

CG Should 
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Should he on Widgeon, and on Woodcock ferd, 

It were ( Thyes like ) on his own breed. 

To porkehepleadsa ſuperſtition due, 

Bat not a mouth is muzled by the Jew. 
Sauces we ſhould have none had he his wiſh, 

The O:angesi*h'margent of the diſh, 

He wich ſuch Hucſters tels them o're and ore, 

Th'H:perian Dragon never watcht them more. 
But beingeaten now into deſpair, 

Having noughtelſe to do he fals to pray're 

As thoudidſt once put on the form of bull, 

And turnft thy Io to a lovely Mul, 

Defend my rump great Fove, grant this poor beef 

May live tocemforc me in all this griefc. 

But no Amen was ſaid : See, ſecit com es, 

Draw boyes,let trumpets ſound, 8& ſtrike up drums; 

Sce how his blood doth with the gravy ſwim, 

Andevery trencher has a limb of him. 

The Ven*(ons now in view,our hounds ſpend dees 

Strange Deer which in the paſty hath a keeper,(per 

Strifer then in the Park, making his gueſt 

( as he hath ſtoln'c alive) to ſteal it dreſt : 

Thefcent was hot, and we purſuing faſter, 

Than Ovids pack of dogs &re chac'd their Maſter, 

A double prey at once may ſeize upon, 

Aeon and his Caſe of Veniſon : 

Thus was he tornalive. To vex him worſe, 

Death ſerves him up now as a ſecond courſe. 
Should we, like Thracians, our dead bodies cat, 
He would have liv'd onely to fave his meat, 

A 
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* A Young Manto an Old Woman 


Courting him, 


d, 


Eace Beldam Eve, ſarceaſe thy ſuit 3 
There*s no temptation in ſuch fruit. 

No rotten Medlers, whil'{t there be 
Whole Orchards in Virginity. 
Thy ſtock is too mach out of date 
For tender plants Cinoculate. | 
A match with chee thy bridegroom fears, 

ef | Would bethought intreſt in his yeares. 
Which when compar'd to thine, beconte 
Odd money to thy Grandam ſumme. 

1 Can Wedlock know ſogreat a curſe 
As putting Husbands out te Nurſe ? 
How Ponds and Rivers would miſtake, 

ef And cry new Almanacks for our ſake? 

ex Time ſure hath wheel'd about this yeare 
December meeting Faniveer. 
Th Xgyptian Serpent fingers time, 
And ſtript returns unto his prime : 

r, | If my affcQions thou ſhouldſt win, 

Firſt caft thy Hieroglyphick skin- 

My moderne lips know not ( alack ) 

The old Religion of thy ſmack 3 

I count that Primitive imbrace, 

Asour of faſhion as thy face, 

And yet ſolong *cis ſince thy fall, 

a | Thy tornication's claſſical!, 

C 2 


Our ſports will differ, thou may*R play 
Leero, and I Alpbonſo way. . 

 Pmeno tranſlator, have no vein 
Toturn a woman young againe 
Unlefle yau'l grant the taylors duc, 
To lee the fore-bodies be new : 

I love to wear cloaths that are fluſh, 
Not prefacing old rags with pluſh : 
Like Alder-men, or Monfter-Sheriffs, 
With canvas backs and velvet fleeves. 
And juſt ſuch diſcord there would be 
Betwixt the Skeleton and me. 

Go ſtudy ſalve and treacle, ply 

Your tenants leg or his ſore eye ; 
Thus Matrons purchaſe credit, thank 
Six penny-worth of Mountebank, 

Or chew the cad on ſome delight 
Thou takeſt in thy Eighty exght. 

Oc be but bed-rid once, and then 
Thow'lt dreamethy youth'fnll fins agen, 
Bit if thou needs wilt be my Spouſe, .. 
Firſt hearken and attend my vowes, 
When A.:na's fires ſhall tendergo 

The penance of the Alps in ſnow +. 

#ben Sol at one blaſt of bis born 

' Poſts from the Crab ts Capricorn : 

When th\geavens ſhuffl? all in one, 

The Torrid with the frozen Zone 3 

When all tbeſe comradiGions meet, 


Then ( Sybill ) tho and Iwil greet; 


For 
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For all theſe fimiles ds hold- 

In my young beet and thy dull cold; 

Then if a Feaver be ſo good 

A pimp as to inflame 1by bloud. 

Hymen ſhall twiſt thee and thy page, 

The diſtin& Tropick of mans age. 
Weill (Madam Time) be ever bald, 

Ple not thy Perywig be call'd. 

Pie never be ſtead of a lover, 

An aged Chronicles new cover. 


t— ——_ —_— 
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To Mrs. K. T. who askt him why 
he was Dumb, 


Tay, ſhould I anſwer(Lady) then 
In vain would be your q.eſtion. 
Should I be dumb, why then again 
Your asking me would be in vain, 
Silence nor ſpeech (on neither hand) 
Can farisfic this ſtrange demand. 
Yet ſince your will throws me upon 
This wiſhed contradifion, 
Pletell you how did become 
So ſtrangely (as you heare me) dumb. 
Ask but the chap-falln Puritan, 
'Tis zeal that tongue-ties that good man, 
F or heat of conſcience all men hold, 
Is th* onely way to catch their cold ; 
»X How 
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ow ſhould loves zealot then forbear 
o be your filenc'd Miniſter? 
Nay, your Religion, which doth grant 
A worſhip due to you my Saint. 
Yet counts it thatdevotion wrong 
Thar does it in the vulgar tongne, 
My rader words would give off:nce 
To ſuch an hallow'd excellence : 
As th*Engliſh Diale& would yary 
' The goodnefle of an Ave My. 
How can kſpeake, thac twice am checkt 
By this and char religious SeQt ? 
Scill damb, and in your face 1 ſpy 
Still caſe, and ſtill Divinity / 
As ſoon asbleft with youſalute, 
My manners taught me to be mute: 
For, leſt they cancel all the blifſe, 
You fign'd with ſo divine a kifle, 
The lips you ſcale muſt needs conſent 
[Into the tongues impriſonment. 
My tongue in hold, my voice doth riſc 
With a ſtrange E-!a to my eyes, 
Where it gets hail, and in that ſenſe 
Begins a new-found E!oquence: 

Oh liſten with attentive ſight 
To what my pratling eyes indite : 
Ar (Lady) fince %is in your choice, 

oO give, qrto ſuſpend my voice, 
With the ſame key ſet ope the door 
Wherewith you lockt it faſt before ; 
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Kiſſe once againe, and when you thus 
Have doubly been miraculous, 

My muſe ſhall write with Hand-maids duty, 
The Golden Legend of your beauty. 


He, whom his dumbnefſe now confines, 
But meanes to ſpeake the reſt by ſignes, 


—_ = y=_ 


 AFaireNymph ſcorning a Black 
' Boy Courting ber, 


Nymph. 0 Tand off, and let me take the air, | 
Why ſhould the ſmozk purſue the fair ?. 
Boy. My face is ſmoak, thence may be gueſt 
What flames within have ſcortch'd my breſt. 
Nymph. Theflame of love 1 cannot view, 
For the darke lanthorn of thy hue. 
Boy. And yet this lanthorn keeps loves taper, 
S:1rer then yours thai%s of white paper, 
What ever midnight hath been here, 
The Mooneſhine of your ligat can clear. 
Nymp»>., My Moon of an Eclipſe is *traid, 
It chou ſhould interpoſe thy ſhade. 
Boy. Yet onething (ſweet-heart) I will aske, 
B iy for me anew falſe Maske. 
Nym 'b, Yes : but my bargain ſhall be this, 
Ple chrow my Maske off when I kiſſe. 
C 4 Fo's 
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Boy» Qur curl*d imbraces ſha]l delight, 
 Tochequerlimbs with black and whites 
Nympb. Thy ink, my paper, make me gueſſe, 
' OurNuptial bed will make a preſſe; 

And in our ſports if any came, 

They'l read a wanton Epigram. 

Boy. Why ſhould my black thy loye impare? 
' Let thedark ſhop commend thy ware: 

Or if thy love from black forbeares, 

Vle ſtrive to waſh it off with teares. 
Nymph, Spare fruitleſſe teares,fince thou muſt necds 
' Still wear about thee morning weeds: 

Teares can no more afte&ion win, - 


Than waſhthe Z:hiopians skin, 


—— 


A Dialogue between two ZEALOTS 
-- -upon the &c. inthe O A TH, 


|1R Ryger, froma zealous peece of Freeze, 

DJ Raigd toa Vicar of the Children threes; 
Whoſe yearly Audit may, by ſtrift accompt, 
Totwenty Nobles, and his Vailes amount; 
Fed on the common female charity, 
Un:ill th2 Scots can bring about their parity; . 
S:) ſhotten, that his ſoul like to himſe}t, 
Walks but in Querfo : this ſame Clergy EIF, 
Encom?®. ring with a brother of the Cloth, 
Fell pr«{.ntly to Cudgels with the Oath ; 

| 2 FE The 
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The Qunarrell was a ſtrange miſ-ſhapen Monſter, 
ec. (God blefle us) which they conſter, 

The brand upon the buttock of the Beaſt, 

The Dragons tail ti'd on a knot, a nealſt 

Of young Apecrypbes, the faſhion 

Of a new mental Reſervation. 

While Roger thus divides the text, the other 
Winks and expounds, ſaying, My pious brother, 
Hearken with reverence; for the point is nice, 
I never read on'r, but 1 faſted twice, 

And ſo by revelation know it better 

Than all the learn'd Idolatersoth*Letters 
With that he {we]lPd, and fell upon the Theam, 
Like great Goliab with his Weavers beam : 

| I fay to thee &&c. thou li'lt, 

Thou art the curled lock of Antichriſt : 
Rubbith of Babell, for who will not ſay 
Tongues were confounded in, e*c. ? 

Who ſwears, 4c. ſwears more oaths at once 
Than Cerberus ont of his triple Sconce : 

Who views it well, with the ſame eye beholds 
The old half Serpentin his numerous foulds : 
Accurlt &c, thou, tor now I ſcent 

+ Whart latcly the prodigions O':fters meant. 
Oh Booker, Breker, how ca wit thou to Jack 
This {1gne in thy prophetick Almanack ? 
It's the dark Vault whercin th? infernall plot 
Or Powder *gain{t the State was fir{t befor. 
P:raſe the Outhzand you ſhall ſoon difcry it; 
By a.l the Father Garnets that ſtand by it ; 


*DGainſt 
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*Gainſt whom the Church, whereof I ama M 
Shall keep another fifth day of November : (' 


Yet heer*s not all, I cannot halfuntruſſe 
8&ce it's ſo abhominous:. 


The Trejan Nag was not fo fully lin'd, VE 144 


LIncip, ec. and you ſhall find 
Og the great Commiſſary, and which is worſe, 


Th' Apparator upon his kew-bald horſe. 1 


Then (finally my Babe of Grace) forbear, 
Oc will be too far to ſwear; 

For *cis (to ſpeak in a familiar ſtile) 

A Tork ſbire wea-bit, longer then a mile, 

Then Roger was inſpir'd, and by gods-diggers 
Heel ſwear at words in larve, and nor in figures, 
Now by this drink, which he rakes off asJoth 
Foleave &«c in his liquid Oath. 

Hisbrother pledg'd him, and that bloody wine, 
He ſwears ſhall ſeal the Synods C ataline. 

So they drunk on, not offering to part 

Till they had quite ſworn out th? eleventh quart : 
While all that ow and heard them, joyntly pray, 
They and their tribe were all gc, 


_—C 


SMECTIMNUUs, or the 
Crus DiviNnes. 


M-dimnuw ' the Goblin makes me ſtart, ! 
th name of Rabbi 4rabam, what art? 


\ Syriack 2 
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POEMS. 39 
Syriack,? or Arabick ? or Welſh ? what tkilt ? 
Apall the Bricklayers that Babel built, 
Some Conjurer tianſlate, and let me know it: 
Till then "cis fic for a Weſt-ſaxon Poet. 
But doe the brother. hood then play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion with diſguiſes? 
Out-brave us with a name in Rank and File, 
A name, which if *cwere train'd would ſpread a 
The Saint monopoly, the zeal ouscluſter, (mile; 
Which like a Porcupine preſents a muſter; ; 
And fhoots his quils at Biſhops and their feas, 
A Devout litter of young Maccabees. 
Thus Jack of all-trades hath devoutly ſhown 
The twelve Apoſtles on a cherry-ſtone, 
Thus faftion's All-a-Mode in treaſons faſhion, 
Now we have herefie by Complication. 
Like to Don Quixsts Roſary of (laves 
Scrung on a Chain ; a Murnivall of knaves 
Packt in a trick, like Gypſies when they ride, 
Oc like Colleagues, which fic all of a {ide ; 
So the vaine fatyriſts ſtand all a row 3 
As hollow teeth upon a lJute-ſtrine ſhow. 
Th'Italian Monſter pregnant with his brother, 
Natures D:e reſis half oneanother, 
He, with his little fides-man Laz rus, 
Muſt both give way unto SmeQim-uns. 
N.xt Sturbridye- Fair is Smecks, for lo his ſide 
Into a five-fold Lazarws is multipli'. 
LInder cach arme there's tuckt a double gy zard, 
Five faces lurk under one fingle yizard. | 

She 
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The whore of Babilonleft theſe brats behind, 
Heires of confuſion by Gavel-kind. _  * 
* I chink Pythagorgs's ſoul. is rambl'd hither, -. 
With all the change ofRaimenton together: 
Smec is her generall Ward-robe, ſhe&1 not dare 
To think of him as of athorough-farez 
He ſtops the Gofliping Dame 3 alone he is 
The purlew of a Metemp[uche/is. 
Likea Scotch Marke, wherethe more modeſt ſenſe 
Checks the loud phraſe, and ſhrinks to 13+ pence : 
Like to an Jynis fatuws, whoſe flame, 
Though ſometimes tripartite, joynesin the ſame ; 
Liketo nine Taylors, who it rightly ſpelP'd, 
Into one man are monoſyllabel'd, 
Short-handed zcal in one hath cramped many, 
Like to the Decalogue in a ſingle penny. 
. See, ſee, how cloſe the curs hunt under ſheet, 

As if they ſpent in Quire, and ſcann'd there feet z 
Cn Cure and five Incumbentsleap a traſs:; 
The title ſure muſt be licigious, 
The Sadyces would raiſe a queſtion, 
Who muſt be Sm:c at the RefurreGtion. 
Who coop'd them up together were to blame, 
Had they but wire-drawn, & ſpun out their name, 
*Twonld make another Prentices Petition 
Againſt the Biſhops and their ſuperſtition, 

Robſon and French (that count from five to five, 

As far as natures fingers did contrive, 
' She ſaw they would be ſeffcrs, that's the cauſe 
She cleit their hoot into fo many claws, ) 
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May tire their carret bunch; yet ne*re agree 
To rate. Smefimnus for Pole-mony. 
Caligula, whoſe pride was mankindsbail, 
As who disdain'd to murther by retail ; 
Wiſhing theworld had bur one generall neck, 
His glatton blade might have found game in Smec 
No eccho can improve the Author more, 
Whoſe lungs pay uſe on uſe to halt a ſcores 
No Fellon is more Ietter'd, though the brand 
Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulder and his hand. 
Some Welch-man was bis Gbdfacher, for he 
Weares in his name hisGeneology. | 
The banes are ask*'d, would but the time give way, 
Berwixt SmeFimnuus and Ft cetera. | 
The Gueſts invited by a friendly ſummons, 
Should be the Convocationand theCommons 3 
The Prieft torye the Foxes tayles together, 
Moſely, or Sau&a Clare, chnfe you whether, _ 
Sec,what an off-ſpring every on exſpefts! 
What ſtrange pluralities of men and lefts? 
One ſays heel geta Vettery, another | 
Is for a Synod :. but upon the mother : | 
Faith cry Sr, George, let them-go to'r and ſtickle, 
Whether a Conclave or a Conventicle, 
Thus might religions carterwau], and fpight, 
Whichules todivorſe might once unite, 
But their croffe fortunes interdi& their trade, 
The Groom is Rampant, but the Bride difplai'd. 
My task is done, all my hee-Goats are milke, 
So many cards? ſtockgand yet be bilkt? 


42 POEMS. 
I could by letters now untwift the rabblez 
Whip Smec, from Conftable to Conſtable. 
Bit there I leave you toanother dreſling, 
Oaly knee] down, and take your fathers bleſſing, 
Mav the Oucen Mother juſtific your fears, 
And ſtretch her Patent to your leather ears; 


The mixt Aſſembly. 


modes Synod ; an Aſſembly brew*'d 

Of Clerks and Elders, ana, like the rude 

Chaos of Presbyt'ry, where Lay-men guide 

With the tame wool-pack Clergy by there fide. 

Whoask'd the bane&rwixt theſe diſcolor'd mates 

A ftrange Groteſco this, the Church and States 

Moſt divine tick-tack in a pic-bald crew, 

To ſerve as table-men of divers hue. 

She that conceiv'd an Athiopian heir. 

By picture, when the parents both were fair, 

Ar fight of you had borne a dappled ſon, 

You checquering her imagination. 

 Hid Jacobs flock but ſeen you fit,thedms 

Had brought forth ſpeckled & ringftreaked lambs, 

Likean Impropriators Motley kind, 

Whoſe Scarlet Coat is with a Caſſock lin'd, 

Like thc Lay-thiefe in a Canonick weed. 

Snreof his Clergy c'rehe did the deed. 

Like Rozi7on crowes,who are ( as I way ſay) | 

Friers of both che Orders, Black and Gre): 0 
0 
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So mixt they are,one knows not whether's thickery 
A Layreof Burgeſſe, or a Layre of a Vicor, 

Have they aſurp'd what Royall Fudath had ? 
| And now muſt Levi too part ſtakes with Gad? 
>] The Scepter and the Crofier are the cruches, 
Which if not eruſted in their pious cluches. 
Will faile the criplefſtate. And wer*c not pitty 
—] But both ſhould "an the yardwand of the City ? 
That Iſaac might ſtroak his beard, and fit 
Judge of #«s 69% and Elegerit. 
Oh that they were in chalk and Charcoal drawn : 
The Miſcelany ſatyr and the fawn, 
Andall the Adulterries of twiſted nature, 
But faintly repreſent this ridling feature, 
Whoſe members being not tallies, they*l not own 
Their fellowes at their Reſurreftion: 
Strange ſcarlet DoCtors theſe, they'l paſſe in ſtory 
For finners halfe refin'd in Purgatory ; 
Or parboy1'd Lobſters, where there joyntly rules 
The fading fables, and the coming gules : 
The flea that FalFoff damn'd, thus lJewdly ſhewes 
Tormented in the flames of Bardolpb's Noſe, 
Let him that wore the Dialogue of Cloakes, 
bs This ſhoulder Fobn a-ſt:les, that Fobn a*Nkes. 
PI Like jewes and Chriſtians in a ſhip together, 
With an old N-ck- verſe to diſtinguiſh eicher, 
Like their intended Di (cipline to boot, 
Or whatſoc*re had neither head nor foot : 
Such may their ſtript-ſt:ff hangings feem to be, 
Sacriledge matcht with Codpiece ſymony : 
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Be fick: and dreame a lirtle, you may then 
Phanlie theſe Linfie-Wolſte Veſtry men. + . 

Forbcar good Pembrooke, benot over-daring, 
Such company may:chance to ſpoil thy ſweari 
And theſe Drum-Major oaths of bulk unruly, 
May dwindleto a feeble By my truly. 

He that the Noble Piercies blood inherits, q 
Will he firike upa Hot-pur of the ſpirits ? 

Heel fright the Obadiah out of tune, 

With his uncircumciſed Algernon : 

A nance fo ſtubborn,”cis not to be ſcan'd 

By him in Gath wich the fix finger*d hand. 

Sce, they obey the Magick of my words : 
Prefto, they*r gone, and now the houſe 'of Lords, 
Looks like the wither*dface of an old hagg, 
But with three teeth like to atriple gagge 
. AJig,a Jig, and in this antick dance 
Fielding and doxv Marſhall firſt advance; | 
Twiſſ: blows the Scotch pipes,and the loving brace 
Pars on the traces andreads cinque- a-pace. 

Then Say and Sealmuſt his old hamſtrings ſuppley 
And be andrumpled Palmer makes a couple. 
Palme'*s a fruitfull girle,if hee] unfold her, 

The Midwite may find work about herſhoulder: 
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Kimbslton that rebelliaus Boanerges, My 
Muſt de content to faddle Do@or Burges : An 
If Burges get a clap *isne're the worſe, Oh 
Bur the fiitk time of his Compurgators. Ch: 
Nol Bowl:s is coy, good ſadnefſe cannot dance, JWt 


B.1t in obcdicnce tothe Ordinance. Cle 


Here 


> | Here Wharton wheels about, till Mumping Liddy, 
Like the full Moon hath made his Lordſhip giddy, 
F}»m and the Members muſt their giblets levy, 

T*incounter Madam Smec that fingle Bevy. 

| Ifthey twotruck together, *rwill not be 

A Child-birth but a Goal-dclivery. 

« | Thus every Gibeline hath got his Guelph, 

[| But Selden, hee*: a Galiard by himfelte, 

'| And well may be, there's wore Divines in him 

Than in all this their J. wiſh £a»bedrim : 

'| Whoſe Canons in the terge ſhall then bear date 

'} When Mules their Colin- Germans generate. 

Thus Moſes Law is violated now, | 

The Ox and Aſſe go yo?k'd in the ſame plough, 

Reſignthy Choach- box Twiſſe, Brock's Preacher, he 

'L Would fort the beaſts with more contormity, 

Water and earth make but one globe,around-head 

11 Clergy-lay, Partz-per- plz compounded. 

'* ROEY 


: The Kings diſpuiſe. 


. ND whya Tenant to this vile diſguiſe, (eyes: 
2 [EK Which who bar (ces, blaſphemes thee with his 
My ewins of light within their penthouſe ſhrink, 

And hold itthere allegiance now to wink. 
Oh for aftate-diſtinftion toarraign 
Charles.of high Treaſon *gainſt my Soveraign. 
What an uſurper to his Prince is wont, 
Cloyſter and ſhave him, he bimſelfe hath dor'%.. 
ere D His 


45 We -<-. E M $: 
His mulled feature ſpeakes him a recluſe; - 
His ruines prove hima religious houſe. _ 
The S.un hath mew'd his beams from off his Jamp, 
and Majeſty defac'd the Royall ſtamp. 

1:*; not enough thy Dignitie's in thrall, 
Butihou!' tranſmure it in thy ſhape and all ? 

As itthy blacks were of too taint a die, 
Wichont the tinfture of Tantology. 

Flay an Z -yp:ian for his Caſſock «kin, 

Sp n of his Conntries darkneſſe, line'c within 
With Presbyterian budge, that drowſie trance, 
The Synod ſable; foggy ignorance : 

Nor bodily, nor ghoſtly Negro could 

Kough-caſt thy figure in a ſadder mould : 

Tuis Privy Chamber of thy ſhape would be 

B i: thecloſe mourner of thy Royalty: 

*T will break the circle of thy Jaylors ſpell, 

A Pearl within a ragged Oyſters ſhell 
Heaven, which the Minſter of thy perſon owns, 
Will fine thee for Dilapidations : 

Like to the martyr'd Abbeys courſer doome, 
Devontly alter*d to a Pigeon room : 

Oc like the Colledge by the changling rabble, 
Xarcyeſters Elves transform'd into a ſtable, * 

(7 it there be i 1" ys higher, 

S ich is the ſacriledge of thineattire, + + 

By which tart half depos'd, thou 1c okſtlike cone 


. * 
, ' 


. Whoſe Iooksare under ſequeſtration, | 
\Whoſe Renegado form, at the firſt glance,” ” 
Shows like the felt-denyall Ordinance.: -- 
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Angell 
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For that's the ambuſh of their wir, God wot : 
INay all his properties fo ſtrange appear, ' 


FOEMS: 47 
Angell of light, and darkniefſc too'I doubt, - - - 
Infpird within, and yet poſſeſs'd withour : - 
Majeſtick-twilight in the fate of grace," 

Yet with ati excommunicated face, - 

Charles and his Mask are'ofa different minr, 

A Pſalme of mercy in a miſcreanc print. | 
The Sun wears midnight, Gay is beetle-brow'C- 
And lightning is in Kelder of a cloud: 

Oh the accurſt Stenography of Fate ! 
The'Princely Eagle fhrunk-into a Bar. 

What charme, what Magick vapour can it be, 
That ſhrinkes bis rayesto this Apoſtaſte? 

It is no fubtile film of Htffany air, . 

No coþ-web-vizard, ſuch as Ladies weare, 

| When theyare veil'd on purpdſe to beſeen; ; 
Doubling their luſtre by their vanquHh'd'skreen 
Nor the#alſe ſcabbard of a Princes rough. 

Mettall, and three pil'd darkneffe, Iike the flough 
Of atrimprifon'd flame *tis Faux in grain, 

Dark lanthorn to our high: Meridian: | 

Hell belcht the damp, the Warwick-cafte- Vote 
Rang Brittains cur feu, ſo 60r lighe wene our. 

Thy vifage is not Legible, the letters, * / 

Like a Lords name writ in phantaſtick ſetters : 
Cloath#Where a Switzer'might be buried quick, 
Sure they would fit the body Politique, 

Falſe Beard enough to fit a'ftages plot,” 
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Yare not i'h* preſence, though the King be there, 
| D 2 A 


A Libel is his drefic, a garb uncouth, + 
Such as the Hue and Cry once purg'd at mouth; 
Scribling affaſfinate, thy lines atteſt 

An ear-mark due, Cub of the blatant beaft, 
Whoſe wrath before *tis ſyllabled for worſe, 

Is blaſphemy unfleg'd, a callow curſe. 

The Laplanders, when they would (cll a wind 
Wafting to hel}, bag up thy phraſe and bind 

It to the baque, which atthe voyagecnd 

Shifts Poop, and breeds the Collick in the find. 

But I'le not dub thee with a glorious ſcary 

Nor fink thy Skaller with a man of War. : 

The black-mourh'd Siquis, & this {landering uit, 

Bit do: h alike in pi@ire cxecute. | 
But ſince we're all call'd Papiſts, why not deaz 
Devotion to the rags thus con(ecrate? 
As Temples uſe to have their Porches wrought 
Witch Sphinxes, creatures of an antick dranght, 
And puzling Pourtraitures, to ſhew that there 
Riddles inhabited, thelike is here. -. 

But pardon Sir, fince I preſume to be 

Clark of this cloſet to your Majeſty ; 

Me thinks in this your dark mifterious dreſs 

I {ee the Goſpel coucht in Parables: | 
Art my next view my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhews Religion in its dusky types. 

Such a Text royall, ſo'obſcure a ſhade, 

Was Solomon in proverbsall array'd. 
Come all thebrats of this expounding age, 
To whom the ſpirit is in pupilage;z Y 
ou 
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You that damn more then ever Samſon ſlew, 
And with his engine the ſame jaw-bone ewo : 
How is'c he ſcapes your inquiſition free, 

Since bound up in the Bibles livery ? 
{| Hence Cabinet intruders, Pick-locks kence, 
You that dim jewels wich your Briſtol-ſence: 
And Charadters, like Witches ſotorment, 
Till they confeſle a guilc though innocent. 
Keys for this Coffer you can never get, 
None but St. Peters ope's this Cabinet, 
This Cabinet, whoſe aſpe& would benigh 
C itick ſpeQators with redundant ligh:, 
A Prince moſt ſeen, is leaſt : what Striprtures call 
The Revelation, is moſt myſticall, 
Mount then thou ſhadow royall, and with haft 
Advance thy morning ftar, Chars overcaſt. 
May thy ſtrange journey contradiftions twiſt, 
And force faire weather from a Scottiſh milt : 
Aeaven's Confefſors are pos'd,thoſe ſtar-ey*d ſages 
To interpret Eclipſe, thus riding ſtages. 
Thus Tjrael-like, he travels with a cloud, 
Both as a condud to him and a ſhroud, 
But oh he goes to Gibeon and renewes 
Aleague with mouldy bread,and clouted ſhooes. 
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The Rebell Sco r, 
| Hrs ! Providence ! and yet a Scottiſh crew | 


Then Madam nature wears black paches roo * 
D 3 What? 
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What ſhall our Nation be in'bondage thius- -*- 
Unto the Land that truckles underus , 
Ring the hels backward, 1 am all on fire, 
Notall the buckets in a County Quire [57 
Shall quench my rage, A Poet ſhould be fear'd 
When angry, like a Comets flaming beard. 
And where's the Stoick? can his wrath appeaſe 
To ſee his County fick of Pym's diſeaſe 

By Scotch invaſion to be made a prey 

To ſuch Pig wiggin Myrmidons as they ? 
But that there's charm.in verſe, I would not quote 
The name of Scot without an antidote 3 
Unlefſe my head were red that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poylon too. 
Were IlaDrowkie Jadge, whole diſmall note 
Diſcorgeth halters as a Jugters throat 

Doth ribbands : could I (in Sir Emprick tone ) 
Speak Pils in phraſe, and quack deſtruQtion : 
Or roar like Marſball that Geneva Bull, 

Hell and damnation a Pulper fall : 

Yet to exprefle a Scot to play the prize, 

Not all thoſe mouth-Grannadoes can ſuffice, 
Bctore a Scot can properly be carft, | 
I muſt like Hecus ſwallow daggers firſt, 

Come keen T.mbichs with your badgers feet, 
And b:dger-]jkegbite 1 your teer do meet 
Helpye tart Saryriftstolnp my rege, 

With all the Scorpions that frou'd whip this+2ge, 
Scots are like Witches i do bit vhet your pen, 
Spacch ti] the Hood cometh cy] nuthin you tbe) 
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POEMS. \ gk . 
Now asthe Martyrs were inforc'd to take 

The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrites ac ſtake, 

Vle bate my Scot ſo, yet not cheat your cyes, 

A Scot within a Beaſt is no diſguile. 

No more let Jreland brag, her harmlefſe Nation 
Foſters no Venom, fince the Scots plantation 3 
Norcan ours feign'd antiquity maintain 3 
Since they came in, England hath Wolves again, 
The Scot that kept the Tower, might have ſhown 
(Within the great of his own brelt alone ) 

The Leopard and the Ponther, and ingrott 

What all thoſe wilde Collegiates had colt : 

The honeſt high- ſhooes in their termly tees, 

Firſt to the ſalvage Lawyer, next to thele, 

Nature her ſelfe doth Scotch-men beaſts confeſTe, 
Making there Countrey ſuch a wilderneſlc : 

A Land that brings in queſtion and ſuſpence 
Gods omni-preſence,but that Charls came thence. 
But that Montroſe and Crawfords loyal band » 
Atton'd their fins and chrifi®ned halte the Land ; 
Noris it all thenation hath theſe ſpots 3 

There is a Church, as well as Kirk of Scots : 

As in a PiCture where the ſquinting paint 

Shews fiznd on his (ide, and on that fide ſaint : 
He that ſaw Hell in's melancholy dream, 

And inthe twi-light of his fancy*s theam, 

Scar'd from his ſins repented in a fright, 

Had he view'd Scotland, had turrn'd Proicli re. 

A Lard,where one may pray with curſt in-ent, 
Q nay they never (utter baniſhment ! 
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Had Cainbin Scet,God would have chang*d his doom 


Not forc*c him wander,but contin'd him home. 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as infeCtion fly, 
As it the Devill had Ubiquity. 
Hence tis they live as Rovers, and dehe 
This or that place, rags of Geography. 
They're Citizens o*ch*worid 3 they're all in all, 
Scoilana's a Nation Epidemical], 
And yertthey ramble no:, to learn the mode 
How to be dreſt, or how co lifp abroad ; 
To return knowing in the Spaniſh ſhurg, 
Oc which of the Dutch States a double Jug 3 
Reſemblcs moſt, in belly, or in beard, 
( The Card by which the Murrinersare ſteer*d,) 
No ; che Scots Eyrant tight, and fight to cat ; 
Their Eſtrich ſtomacks make their |gords their meat 3 
Nature with Sc17, as tooth-drawers hath dealt, 
Who uſe to hang their tecth upon their belt, 
Yet wonder not at this theirhappy choiſe; 
The Serpent's fata)l {till ro Paradiſe. 
Sure England hath the Heme: 0ids,and theſe 
On the North poſture of the patient ſeize 
Like Leeches, thns they Phy tically thirſt 
| Atter our blood, but in the cure ſhall burlt, 
T -rthem nor think to make us run o*h ſcore, 
T purchaſe villanage as once before, 
Whenan Atpats'd to ſtroak them on the Head, 
Call them gogd Subjes, by them Ging: r-bread, 
N : Gold, nor Afts of grace,”:is Steel muſt came 
The ſtubborn Sc,r,a Prince that would reclaim, 

| Rebels 
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Rebels by yeilding, doth like him, (or worſe ) 
Who ſadled his own back, to ſhame his horſe. 

Was it for this you left your leaner ſoul, 
Thus to lard Tſrael with Xgyprs ſpoil? 
{ They arc che Goſpel Lifc-guard, bur for them 
The Gariſon of new Fera/alem : 
What would the brethren do? the cauſc ! the cauſe ? 
Sack poſſets and the Fundamental Lawes ! 
Lord! what agoodly thing is want of ſhirts! 
How a Scotch-ftomack, and no meat converts ! 
They wanted food, and rayment ; ſo they took 
Religion for the Semſtreſſe, and their Cook, 
LInmask them well ; there honours and cſtate, 
As well as conſcience are fophiſticate, 
 Shrive bac their ticles, and their money poize, 
; | A Laird & twenty poundspronounc'd with noiſe, 
When coyſtru'd, but for a plain Ycoman go, 
And a good ſober two-pence, and well ſo. 
Hence then you proud Impoſters get you gone, 
You Pits in Gentry and devotion ; 
You ſcandal to the ſtock of Verſe, a race 
Able to bring the Gibber in diſgrace. 
Hiperbolus by ſuff:ring did rraduce 
The Oftrachiſm, and ſham'd ir out of uſe. 
The Indian that heaven did foreſivear, 
Becauſe he heard the Spaniards were there, 
Had hz but known what Scots in hell had been, 
| He would Erafſmw-like have hung between 3 
My Muſe hath done. A Voidec tor the nonce ; 
] wrong the Devil ſhould I pick there bones. K 

ha 
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That diſh is his ; for when the Scots deceaſe, 
Hell, like their Nation, feeds on Barnacles. 
A Scot, 'when from the Gallow-tree got looſe, 
{ Drops into Styx, and turns a Solun-Gooſecs 


The Scots Apoſtafic. 


| cometothis? what ſhall the Cheeks of fame, 
Stretch with the breath of learned Lowdons name 
Bc flag'd againe ? and that great piece of ſence, 
As rich in Loyalty, and eloquence, 

Brought to the Teſt, be found a trick of State 
Like Chymiſts tin&ares prov'd adulterate? 
TheDevill ſare ſuch language did atchieve, 

To cheat our un- forewarned Grandam Eve, 

As this impoſture found out to beſot 
Th'experienc'd Exgliſh, to believe a Scot : 

Who reconciPd the covenants doubtfull ſence ? 
The Commons argument, or the Cities pence ? 
Oc did you doubt perſiftance in one good 

Would (poil the fabrick of your brotherhood, 
Projected firſt ih ſuch a forge of finne, 

Was firfor the grand divels hammering ? 

Q: waYc ambition thatthis damned fact 

Should tell the world you know the fins you a&t ? 
The infamy this ſuper-treaſon brings | 
Blaſts more than murder of your ſixty Kings, 

A crime ſo black as being advigdly done, 
Thoſehold with this no competicion, 

Kings 
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Kings onely ſuffcr*d then, in this doth lie 
Tr'Afſafination of Monarchy. 

Beyond this ſin no one ſtep can be trod, - 
If not Vatempt depofing ot your God, 

Oh were you ſo ingag'd, that we might ſee 
Heavens angry lightning *bout your cars toflee, 
Till you were ſhrivel'd to duſt;and your cold land 
Parcht toa drought beyond the Lybian ſand ! 

Bat *cis reſerv'd, till heaven plague you worſe, 
Be ObjeCts of an Epidemick curle. 

Firſt may your brethren, to whoſe viler ends 
Your power hath bauded,ceaſeto count youtrieds, 
And prompted by the diate of their reaſon, 
Reproach the Traytors though they hag che Treaſon. 
And may their jealouſies increafe and breed, 

Till chey confine your ſteps beyond the Tweed: 
In forrain Nations nay your loath'd name be 

A ſtigmatizing brand ot infamy 3 

Till torc'd by generall hate, you ceaſe to rome 
The world, and for a plague to live at home ; 
Till you reſume your poverty, and be 
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Redic'd to beg whore none can be 1o free 


To grant ; and may your ſcabby Land be all 
Trantflated to a general Hoſpital. | 

Lec not the Sun afford one gentle Ray, 

To give you comfort of a ſummers day 3 

But, as guerdon of your traiterqus wa:' 

Live cheriſh'd only by the northern ſtar, 

No Stranger deign to viſit your r:de coait, 

And be to all bur banilhrt men, as lofi, 

| And 
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And ſuch in heightning the infli&ion due, 
Let provok'd Princes ſend them all to you, 
Your State a Chaos be where not the law, 
But power, your lives and liberties may aw. 
No Subje&*mongf you keep a quiet brefſt, 
But each man ſtrive through blood tobe the beſt ; 
Till, for thoſe miſeries on us you've brought, 
By your own ſword our juſt revenge be wrought, 
Toſumupall Jer your Religion be, 
As your Alegiance, mask*d hypocrihic : 
U[ntill when Charls ſhall be compos'd in duſt, 
Perfum'd with Epithetes of good and juſt ; 
HE fſav'd, incenſed heaven may have torgot 
T*sfford one a& of mercy to a Scot, 

UInlefſe that Scot deny himſelfe, and do 

( Whats eafter far ) renounce his Natisn too. 


__—_— 


Rupertiſmus, 


That I could but vote my ſelfe a Poet ! 
Oc had the Legiſtative knack to do ir! 
Or like the Doors milicanr, could get 
Dub'd at adventurers Verſer Bannere: ! 

O had I Cacys trick, to make my rimes 
Their own Antipoges and track the times : 
Faces ahour, layes the Remonſtrant ſpirit, 
Allegiance is Malignant, Treaſon Merit : 
Huntington clot, that pos'd the ſage Recorder 
Might be a ftargion now, and paſſe by Oder. 


Had 
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Had [but Elfngs gift (that ſplay-mouth'd brother) 
That declares one way, and yet means another; 
Could | but writea ſquint z then (Sir) long fince 
You had been ſung, A great and glorious Prince, 
Thad obſerv*d the language of the dayes ; 
Blaſphem'd you, and then perewig'd the phraſe 
With humble ſervice, and Fch other Fuftian, 

Bels which ring backward in this great combuſti- 
I had reviI'd you, and without offence, (ons 
The Litteral, and Equitable Sence. 

Would make it good : when all fails that will do'e 
Sure that diſtinction clete the Devils foot. 

This were my Diale&, would your Highmeſfſe 
To read me but with Hebrew ſpe&acles; (pleaſe 
Interpret Counter, what is crofſe rehearsd: 
Libels are commendations when reversd. 

Juſt as an Optiqueglaſſe contrafts the ſight 

At one end, but whenturn'd doth multyply's 

But you'r in chanted, Sir, your doubly free 

From the great guns and ſquibbing Poetry : 

Who neither Bilhs, nor invention pierces, 

Proof even *gainſt th artillery of Verſes. 

Strange! that the Muſes cannot wound your Mail ; 
If not their art, yer let their:ſex prevail. 
Atthatknown Leaguer, where the bonny Beſs 
Supply'd the bow-ſtrings with their twited trefſes 
Your ſpels could ne're have fenced you,evry arrow 


| Had lanc*d yonr noble breaſt,& drunk the marrow? 


For beauty like whitc powder makes no noiſes 


And yet the falent hypocrite deſtroyes 
J JpÞo YeS3 Then 


[Then uſe the N.ns of Helicon with pitty, 
Left barton tels his Goflips of the City, - 
That you kill women too ; nay maidsand ſuch 
Their General wants Militia to touch. 
Impotenr Eſſex is not a ſhame, 
Our Common-wealth, like to a Turkiſh Dame, 
Should have an Eunuch Guardian ? may fhe be 
Raviſh'd by Charles rather than ſav*d by thee. 
But why, my Muſe, like a green-fickneſffe Girl, 
Feed\'it thon on coals anddirt? a gelding Eearl 
Give no morereliſh to thy female palatz 
Than to that Aﬀe did oncet het hiſtle fallat : 
Then quit the barren theme ; andall at once 
Thou and thy Siſters like bright Amdzons, 
Give Rupert an alarum, Rupert ! one 
Whoſe name is wits Superſztation; 
Makes fancy, like eternities round wonib, 
Unite all valour; preſent, paſt, to come. 
He, who the old Phyloſophy contcoule:, 
That voted down plurality of ſoules, 
He breaths a grand Committee, all that were 
The wonders of their age conſtellate here. 
Andas the elder ſiſters growth and ſence. | 
(Souls paramount themſelves) in man commence 
But faculty of reaſons Queen, no more 
Arc they.;o him, who were compleat be'ore; 
Ingredients of his vertue thread the bead; 
-Of Ceſars adts, great Pompeyr, and the ſweads : 
And *tis a brecelet fit for Ruperts hand; 
By which thet vaſt criumvirat is ſpan'd, 


Here, 
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Here, here is Palmeſtry ; here you may read 
How longthe world ſhall live, & when: ſhall bleed, 
What ever man winds up, that Rupert hath 3 
For nature raiz*d him up of the Pablique Faith 
Pandsrs's brother, to make up whoſe ſtore, 

The Gods were fain to run upon the ſcore. 

Such was the Painters Briefe for Venus face; 

Item an eye for Fane, a lip for Grace : 

Let Tſaac and his Citz flea of the place 

That tips their Antlets for the calf of Stace ; 

Let the zeal twanging noſe that wants a ridge, 
Snuffling devoutly, drop his filver bridge: 

Yes and the goſlips ſpoon augment the ſum, 
Although poor Galeh loſe his Chriſtendome ? 
Repert out-weighs that in his ſterling ſelf, 
Whichtheir ſelf-wants paies in commuring pelf. 
Pardon, great Sir ; for that ignoble crew 

Gains, when made bankrup in the ſcales with you. 
As he whom in his CharaGter of light 

Stil'd it Gods ſhaddow, made it far more bright 

By an Eclipſe fo glorious, light is dim, 

And a black nothing when compar'd to him : 
So *tis illuſtrions to be Ruperts foile, 


ce | And a juſt trophee to be maid his ſpoil : 


re, 


Fle pin my faith on the Dinrnal; ſleeve 

Hereafter, andthe Guild-Hall Creed believe. 

' TheConqueſt which the Common-Councel hears 
With their wide liffning mouth from the great 
That ran away in rriumph : ſach a foe (Peers 
Can make them viftors in their overthrow, 


Where 
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Where providence and valour meet in ones 

Courage is poiz'd with circumſpeCtion,: 

That he revives the quarreli once again 

Of the ſouls throne, whether in heart or brain : 

And leaves it a drawe match : whoſe fervor can 

Hatch him, whom Nature poach'd but halt a man. 

His trumpet like, the Angelsat the laſt, 

Makes the ſoulc riſe by a miracuJous blaſt. 

*T was the mount Arbos carv'd in thape of man 

(As*rwas dcfign'd by th* Macedenian ) 

Whote right hand ſhould a populous Land contain, 

The left ſhould be a channell to the Main : 

His ſpiric might inform th*amphibious figure, 

Yet ftrait Jac'd ſweats for a Dominion bigger : 

The terror of whoſe name can out of ſeven 

(Like Falſtaffe*; Buckram-mer.) may fly cleven. 

Thus ſome grow rich by breaking : Vipers thus 

By being ſlain, are made more numerous. 

No wonder thy'l contefſe no lofſe of men, 

For R#pert knock&em till they gig agen. 

They fear the giblets of his train, they fear 

Even his Doe, that four-leg'd Cavalier 7 

He that devours the ſcraps that Lunsford makes, 

Whoſepi@ure feeds upon a child in ſtakes: 

Who name bat Charles, he comes aloft for him, 

But holds up his Malignant leg at Pym. 

*Gainſt whom they have ſeveral Articles in ſouſe ; 

Firſt thathe barks againſt the ſenſe o*th Houſe. 

Reſelv'd Delinquent, to the rower ſtraight, 

Eichcr to th*Lions, or the Biſhops Gate: Bk | 
+4) 
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POEMS. 2 
Next for his ceremonious wag o'ch tail, | 
But there the fiſterhood will be his bail, 
Act left the Countefle will, Lufi's Amſterdam, 
That lets in all religious of the game. : 
Thirdly, he ſmels intelligence, that's better, *' 
And cheaper too,than Pim'sfrom his own Letter: 
Who's doubly paid ( fortune or we the blinder ?) 
For making plots, and then for Fox the finder, 
Laſtly, he is a Devill without doubt ; | 
For when he would lye down, he wheels about 
Makes circles, and is couchant in a ring, 
And therefore ſcore up one for conjuring (ter 
What canft thou ſay,thou wretch O quarter,quar- 
me bur an inſtrument, a meer S. Arthur 
If I muſt hang, O Let not our fates vary, 
Whoſe office *cisalike to fetch and carry, 
No hopes of a reprive, the mutinous ſtir 
That ſtrang the Jeſuir, will diſpatch a cur. 
Werel a Devil),as the Rebell feares, 
I ſce the houſe would try meby my Peet's. 
There Fowler, there ! ah Fowler !'{t *tis nought, 
What are the accuſers cry, they'reaca fault ; 
And Glyn, and Maynard have no more to ſay, 
Than when the glorious Strafford ſtood at Bay, 
Thus Labels but annext to him we ſee, 
Enjoy a copyhold of victory. 
S. Peters ſhadow heal'd ; Rypert is ſuch, 
*Twould find S. Peters work, yet wound as much: 
He gags their guns,defeats their dire intent, 
The Canons doburt lisp and complement, 

E Sure 
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Sure Fove decended in aleaden ſhower 


To get his Perſews : hence the fatall power | 


Or ſhot is ſtrangled : bullers thus alli'd, 

Fear ro commit an aft of Parricide, 

Go on brave Prince, and makethe world confeſle, 
Thou art the greater world and that the lefle, 


. Scatter th*accumulative King untruſſe 


That five-fold find, the States Smedymnuw 3 
Who place Religion in their Vellam: ears, 

As in their Phyla&ers the Jews did their*, 
England's a Paradiſe ( anda modeſt word ) 

Since gaarded by a Cherubs flaming ſword. 
Your name can ſcare an Atheiſt tohis prayers 3 
And cure the Chin-cough better than the Bears, 
Old Sybill charms the Tooth-ach with you : Nurſe 
Makes you ſtill children; and pond'rous curſe 
The clowns ſalute with, is deriv'd from you, 

( Now Rupert toke thee, Rogue, bow doſt thou doe ? ) 
In fine the name of Rypert thunders ſo, 
Kimboltox's but a rumbling wheel-barrow, 


Epitaph onthe Earle of 


STRAFFORDs 


Ere lies wiſe valiant daft, 
Huddled up *ewixt fic and juſt : 
Srrefford, who was hurried hence 
'Twixc treaſon and convenience. 
< He 
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He ſpent his time here in amift, © 
A Papiſt, yet a Calvaniſt, 

His Prince's ncareſt joy and Grief, 

He had, yet wanted, a!l relief: 

The Prop and Ruine of the State, 
The peoples violent love amt hate. 


 Onein extreams, Jov'd and abhor'd. 


Riddles lies here, and in a wqrd, 
Here lies blood, and ler it lie 
Speechlefſe ſtil}, and never cry. 


——————_. 


Epicaphium Thome Comiris 
Straffordtj, &C. 


Fee Cinis,tuumgq;lolus, qui fotss es, ſpribe Fpit aphium* 
Nuqueit Wen: worthi non eſſe facunaus we'cints. 
Effare Marm6; : & quem capifli compehendeye, 
Mocte & Fxprimere, 
Candids meretur urna quam quod rubris 
Notatum eſt literis Elogium. = 
Arlas Regizinis Monarchici hic jacet laſſus, 
Secunda rbis Brirannici zntellagentia : 
Rex Polite, & Prorex Hiberniz, 
Straffordi, er Virtutum comes : 

Meis Jov.s, Mer avi in;enium, & lingua Appollinis 2 
Cur Anglia H.berniam deb:nr, capſim H bern'a : 
Sydrus Aquilozicum ; que (ub rubicunda vefpera occidente,' 
Nox ſunu! & dies viſa eſt ; dextPnque cents flevit, 

Letoquelatataeſ} Anglia : 

Theatrum Honorus, itemqae Scena calamitiſa Firtutis 
Actoribus, morbo, morte, & invidua, | 
ne temnis animoſa Regnis non vicit tamen, 

Sed opp: erſſet. | 
E 2 Sic 
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Sic inclnavit Heros (non minus) caput 
Belle (vel fic) multorum capitum : 
Merccs furor is SCOHC, rater Pecumias * 
Erubuit ut tetigat ecuris, 
Similem quippe nunquam deguſiauit ſarguin'm: _ 
 Mon(lv«muaryo : fuit tam infen/us Lights, 
Ut priusLegem quam zate foret, violavit : 
Hunc tamen non ſunſiulit Lex, 
Werum ueceſſitas, non bahens Lenem. 
Abt viator, cetra memorabunt poſiert, 


- 


On the Arch-Biſhop of 


CANTERBURY. 


Need no Maſe to give my paſſion vent, 
He brews his tears that ſtudies to lament. 
Verfe chimichally weeps, that pious rain 
DiftilPd with art, is but the ſweat o*ch brain, 
- Who ever ſobb'd in numbers ? can a groan 
Be quaver*d out by foft diviſion ? 
*Tistrae, for common formall Elegies, 
Not Bzſhcl; Wells can match a Poets eyes 3 
In wariton water-workes hee'l turne his tears 
From a Genepa Jig uP to the ſphears, 
Bu: when he mourns at diſtance, weeps aloof, 
Now tht the C:nd!1it head is our own roof, 
Now that the fate, is publique, we may call 
It Brittains Veſpers, Englands Funeral, 
Who hath a penſill to ezpreſle the Saint, 
But.he hath eyes too, wathing off the paint ? 
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There is no learning but what tears ſurround, 
Like te Seths Pillars in the deluge drown'd. 

There is no Church, Religion is grown 

From auch of late, that ſhe's increaſt to none : 
Like an Hydropick body full of Rheames, 

Firſt ſwels into a bubble, then confumes. 

The Law is dead, or caſt into a trance, 

And by a Law-dough-bak*d, an Ordinance, 

The Liturgie whoſe doom was vored next, 

Dy'd as a comment upon him the T ext. 

Ther.'s nothing lives : life is, ſince he is gone, 
But a No&urnal Lucubration, 

Thus you have ſeen deaths invitory read 

In the Sum total —<Canterburit's dead. 

A ſight would make a Pagan to baptize 

Himfelte a Convert in his bleeding eyes. 

Would thaw the rabble, that, fierce beaſt of ours, 


 ( That which Hyena-like weeps and devours ) 


Teas that flow blackiſh from their ſouls within, 
Not to repent, but pickle np their Gn. 

Mean time no ſqualid grief his look defiles, 

He guilds his ſadder fate with noble ſmiles, 
Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ftreams 
Shines in his fhowers as if he wept his beames. 
How could fucceſſe thus villanics applaud ? 
The ſtate in Strefford fell, the Church in Lzad:: 
The twins of publick rage adjude'd ro dis, 
Fortreaſons they ſhould att by Prophecic. 

The fats were done before the Laws were mate, 
The cruwp turn'd up aſter the garye was plaid, 


E 3 Be 
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Be dull great ſpirits and torbear to climbe, 
For worth is fin, and eminence a crime. 
No Church-man can be innocent and high, 
| *Tis height makes Grantbam ſtceple ſtand awry. 


_— 


A 


On 7.w. A.B of Yow. 
CG AY, my young Sophiſter, what chink*ſt ofthis ? 


Chimera's reall, Ergo faleris. 
The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Geofe agree, 
And here concorp'cate in one Prodigic. 

Call an Harufex quickly ; let him get 
Sulpher and Torches, and aLawrell wet \ 
To purihe the place, for ſure the harms 
This Moniter will produce, tranſcend his charms, 
*Tis Natures Maſter-piece of crror, this; | 
And redcems what cyer ſhe did ainifſe 
Before, from wonder and reproach, this laſt 
Legitimateth all her by-blows palt, 

Lo here a generall Metropolican, 
An arch-Pcelatique Presbiterian, 
Bchold his pioes Garb, Canonick face, 
A zealous Epiſcepo-Mc:ſftix Grace z 
A fair blew-Aprond Prieſt, alawn-ſlecv'd brotker, 
One Leg a Pulper holds, a tub the other. 
Let's give him a fit name now, if we can, 
And maketh* Apoſtate once more Chriſtian, 
Profius we cannot call him; he put on 
His change of ſhapes by a ſucceiſion 
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Nor the Welſh weather- cock : for that we find, 
At once doth onely wateupon the wind : 
Theſe ſpeak him nor, bur if you'l name him right, 
Call him Religions Hermaphradite. | 
His head i'th ſanfrified mould is caſt, 

Yet ticks the abhominable Miter taſt ; 

He ſtill retains thc Lordſhip and the Grace, 

And yet hath got a reverend Elders place. 

Such as muſt needs be his, who did deviſe 

By crying alters down to ſacrifice 

To private malice; where you might have ſeen 
His Conſcience holocauſted to his ſpleen. 
Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare 

Thy greateſt honours, helps co makethee bare, 
And void of all thy digniries and ſtore ; 

Alas ! thine owne ſon proves the forrelt-boar : 

And like the Dam-deftroying Cuccow he, 

When the thick ſhell of his Welth pedigree, 

B the warm foſt*cing bounty did divide 

And open, ſtraight thence ſprung forth parricide: 
As if *ewas juſt revenge ſhould be diſpatche 

In thee, by th* Monſter which thy (elf had'it hatchet: 
Deſpair not though, in Wezles there may be go, 
As well as Lincelrſhire an antidote, 

'Gainſt the fonPſt venome he can ſpire,though's head - 
Were chang'd from ſubtile gray to poy,*nous red, 
Heaven with propitious eyes Jook upon 

Or party, now the curſed thing'is gone 3 

And chaſtife Rebels, who nought cle did miſſe 
To fill the meaſure of their fins, but his ; 

E 4 Whoſe 
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Whoſe foule imparale]d apoſtafie, 
Like to his ſacred charaRer ſhall be. 
Indelible, when ages then of late 
More happy grown with moſt impartiall fate, 
A period to his dayes, and time ſhall give, 
He by ſuch Epitaphs as this ſhall live, 


Here Yorks great Metropolitan is laid, 
Wo Gods anointed, and bis Church betiar'd. 


—— 
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Mark Anthony. 
Hen as the Nightingale chanted her Veſ- 


rs. | 
And the wild Forreſter couch'd on the ground, 
"enus invited me in the evening whiſpers, 
Untoa fragrant ficld with Ruſes crown'd 3 
Where ſhe before had ſent 
My wiſhes complement, 
Unto my hearts content, 
Plaid with me on the Green, | 
Never Mark Anthony ED 
Dallied more wantonly 


Wita che fair Zzyptian Queen. 


Firſt on her cherry checks I mine eyes fkraſted, 
\_ Thence feare of ſurtegingmade me retire: 


Next 
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Next on her warmer, which when I taſted, 
My daller ſpirits made me aQive as fire ; 
Then we began to dart 
Each at anothers heart, 
Arrowes that knew no ſmart : 


Sweet lips and ſmiles between, 
Never Mark, &c. 


Wanting a glaſſe toplate her amber treſler, 
Which like a braceterrich decked minearm, 
Gawdier than Fuze weares when as (hee graces 
Fove with imbraces more ſtately than warm, 
Thendid ſhe peep in mine 
Eyes humor Chriſtalline ; 
| I in hereyes was feen 
As if we one had been, 
Never Mark, &c« 


Myſtical], Grammer of amorous glances, 
| Feeling of Pulſes the phyfick of love, 
Rhecoricall courtings, and Muficall dances: 
Numbring of Kifſes Arichmetick prove, 
Eyes like Aſtronomy, 
Straight limb'd Geometry : 
In her hearts ingeny 
Oar wits are ſharp and keen, 
Never Mark Anthony 
Dallicd more wantonly 


* Wick the fair Agyptian Queen, 
KS no 
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The Authors Mock-Song ro 


Mark ANTHONY. 


M7 i as the Nigbt-raven ſing Pinto $ Mattins : 
And Cerberws cryed three Amens at a honl, 
When night-wandring witches pat on cheir pacrins 
Mid-night as dark as their faces are fou! : 
Thendid the furies doom 
Tiat the Night-mare was come 3 
Such a miſhapen Groom 
. Pars down $S«. Pomfret cleans, 
Never did Incubxs 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gyplte Q1ean- 


Firſt on her Gootberry cheeks I mine eyes blaſted 
Thence feare of vomiting made ine retice ! 
Unto her blewer lips which when I cafted, 
My ſpirits were duller then Dun in the mire, 
But then her breath took place, | 
Which went an Uſhers pace, 
And made way for her face ; 
You may gueſſe what I Mean. 
Neverdid Incubus 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gypfie Qyean, 


Like ſnakes ingendcing were platted her crefſes, 
Oc like flimy ſtreaks of rapy ale 5 EY 
| LUgli- 
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' [Uglier then Envy wears, when ſhe confeſſes 


Her head is periwig'd with Adders tail. 
But as ſq9on as ſhe ſpake, 
I heard a harſh Mandrake : 


- Laugh not at my miſtake, 


Her head is Epiccene, 
Never did WC, 


Myſticall Magick of conjuring wrinckles, 
Feeling of pulſes, The Palmftrey of Haps, 
Scolding out belches for Rhetorick twincles 
Wich three teeth in her head like three gags, 
Rainbows about her eyes, 
And her noſe weather-wiſc, 
4 From them th* Almanack lies, 
Froft, Pond, and Rivers clean. 
Never did, &c. 


How the CommMEenNcEtMENT 
grows news 


T is no Currants news I undertake, 

New teacher of the Town, | mean not to make, 
No New England voyage my Mule does intend, 
Nonew fleet, no bold fleet, nor bonny fleet ſend, + 
Bat if you'l be pleag'd to hear but this ditty 
le tell you ſome news as true and as witty, 

And bow the Commencement grows new. 


See 


See how the Symony Doftors abound, 

All crowding to throw a way fourty pound 3 
They'l now in their wives ſtammel petticotes va- 
Withour any need of an —_—_ draper,” ( pers 
Beholding to none, he neither beſceches, 

This friend for ven'{on, nor tother for ſpeeches. 
And ſo the Commencement grows new. 


Every twice a day teaching Gaffer 
Brings up his Eafter book to chaffer, 
Nay ſome take degrees who never had ſteeple, 
Whoſe means like degrees comes from places of 
They come to the fair, 8 at the firſt plucky{ people 
The Toll-man Barxaby ſtrikesum good luck. 
And |o, &c. | 
The Countrey Parſons they do not come up 
On Tueſday night in the old Colledge to ſup, 
Their bellies and table: books equally full, 
The next Leure dinner their notes forth to pull; 
How bravely the Margret Profeſſor diſputed, 
The Homilies urg*d,and the ſchool-men confuted, 
And [o, &c, | 
The Incepror brings not his father, the clown, 
Tolook with his mouth at his Grogorum gown 
_ With like admiration to eat roſted beef, 
Which invention pogd his beyond-Trent-belief : 
Who, (h>uld he but hear our Organs once ſound, 
Could ſcarce keep his hoof from Sallepgers round, 
And /9, & Cs 
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TheGentleman comes not toſhew us hisſatin (tin, 
Tolook with ſome judgment at him that ſpeaks lat- 


.To be angry with him- that makes not his cloaths, - 


To anſwer O Lord Sir, and talk play-book oaths, 
And at the next Bear-baiting, full (of his ſack) 
To cell his Comrades our diſcipline's flack. 

And ſo the Commencement grows new, 


We have no Prevaricators wit, 

Ay marry Sir, when have you had any yet * 

Be(ides no ſerious Oxford men comes, 

Tocry down the uſe of jeſting and hums. 

Our ballad, believ'c, is no ftranger than true, 

Mum Salter is ſober, and Fack Martin too, 
And (o the Commencement prows new. 


The Hue and Cry after Sir 
Joun PrESBYTER. 


I TH hair in Charatters, and lugsin text, 
Witha fplay mouth, and a noſe circumfle&$ 
With a fet ruff of Musket bore, that wears 
Like Cartrages or linnen bandilcers, 
Exhauſted of their ſulphurous conrcents : 
Ir Pulpet fire-workes, Which that bomball vents, 
The Negative and covenanting Oath, 
Like two Muſtachocs, iſſuing from his mouth ; 
The 
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The buſh upon his chin (likea carv'd ſtory, 
In a box knot( cut by the Diredory 3 
Madams confeſſion hanging at his ear, (#her: 
White-drawn through all the queſtions, Tow and 
Each circumſtance ſo in the hearing felt, 
That when his ears are cropt hel count them gelt; 
The weeping Caſfſock ſcar'd into a Jun, 
A figne the Prisbyter*s worn to the f{tamp : 
The Presbiter, though charm'd againſt miſchance, 
With the Divine right of an Ordinance. 

If you meet any that do thus attire*em, 

Stay them, tbey are tbe tribe of Adoniram. 
What zealous frenzie did the Senate ſeize, 
That tare the Rotchet to ſuch rags as thelc ? 
Epiſcopacy minc*d, reforming Tweed 
Hath ſent us Rynts even of her Churches breed ; 
Lay-interling Clergy, a divice 
That's nick-name to the ſtxff call'd Lops and Lice, 
The beaſt at wrong end branded, you may trace 
The Devils foot- ſteps in his cloven face. 
A face of ſeverall Pariſhes and ſorts, 
Like to a Sergant ſhav*'d at In's of Conrr, 
What mean the Elders elſe, thoſe Kirk Dragoons, 
Made up of Ears and Reffs like Ducations ? 
That Hierarchy of Handicrafts begun ? 
Thoſe new Exchange-men of Religion 7 
Sare they*re the Antick beads which plac'd without 
The Church, do gape and diſembogue a ſpour : 
Like them above the Commons beuſe have been 
So long without, now both are gotten ing 
hen, 
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Then, what Imperious in the Biſhop ſounds, , 
The fame the Scotch Exec:1tor rebounds, 
T his rating Prelacy, the c:affick rout, 
That ſpake it often, cre it ſpake it out 3 
$9 by an Abbies Scheleton of late, 
I heerd an Echo |upererrogates 
Through imperſeQion, and the voice reſtores 
As if ſb: had the Hiccop o*re and o're. 
Simce they our mixt Diece] ans combine 
Thus to ride double in their Diſcipline, 
That Pauls ſhab to the Confiſtory call 
ADean and Chapter out of Weavers-Hall : 
Each at the Ordinance for to aſſiſt 
| With the five thumbs of bis great-changing fiſt. 
Down Dagon Synod with thy motley ware, 
I bilſt we do ſwagger for the Common-Prayer, 
T bat Dove like Embaſfie, that wings our ſence 
Tobeavens gate in ſhape of innocence. 
Pray for the Miter'd Authors, and defie 
Theſe Demicaſters of Divinity. 
For when Sir John with Jack-of-all trades joynes; 
His Finge)'s thicker than the Prelates Loyns. 


The Antipltaonick, 


Fe: ſhame thou everlaſting Woer, 

Still ſaying grace, and never falling to her! 
Love that's in contemplation plac'e, 

Is Vengs drawn butto the waſt. 


Unlefle 


Unlefſe your flame confefſe iCsgender; * * 
And your parley cauſe ſurrender, - 1 
Yeare Salamanders of a cold deſire, 

That liveuntouche amid the hotteſt fires 


What though ſhe be a Dame of ſtone 450% 
The Widdow of Pigmalion 3 36 Ws 
As hard and unrelenting (he, 

As the new-cruſted Niobe 3 | 

Oc what doth more of Statue carry, 
A Nun of the Platonick Q zarry ? : 
Love melcs the rigor which the rocks have bred, 
A flint will break upop a feather-bead. 


For ſhame you pretty female Elves, 
Ceale for to candy up your ſe]ves : | 

. No more you ſefaries of the Game, 
No more of your calcining flame. 
Women commence by Cypids Dart, 

As aKing hunting dubs a Hart, 

Loves votaries inthral each others ſou], 


Till both of them live bur«pon Paroll, 


Vertues no more in Woman: kind 
Bit the green fjcknefſc of the mind, 
Philoſopby, their new delight, 
A kind of Char-coal appetite. 
There's no Sophiſtry prevails, 
Where all convincing love affails; 


Tu Jiol of-l, — — TER 
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: Let a magnetick girl appear, . 


- | With the nice Caution of a ſword between, 


Bur the diſputing petticoat will warp, 
As skilfull gamſters are to ſeek ar ſharp, 


The Souldier that man of Iron, 
Whom ribs of Herror all invicon 3 | 
That's ſtrung with Wire, inftcad of Vcias, | 
In whoſe embraces you'cin chainer, f 


Straight he turtis Cxpids Cuiraſcer. f 
Love ſtorms his lips, and cakes the Fortreſſe ing p 
For all the briſled Turn-pikes of his chin. 


Since Loves Artillary then cliecks 

The breaft-works of the firmeſt ſex, 

Come lets in afteAions riot; = 

Tk'are fickly pleaſures keepa Diet : | 
Give me a lover bold and free, | 
Not Eunncht wirh fortiality : | 
Like an Enbafſador thats beds a Queen | 
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AnElegie upon Dr. Chadertox, che firſt M.- 
ſter of Emanuel Colledge in Cambridge, being 
above a hundred years old when he dyed, | 


Occafioned by bis long deferred FUNER ALL. 


Prden ( dear Saint ) that weſo late, 
With lazy ſighs bemoan thy fate 3 
And with an after-ſhower of verſe, 

And teares, we thus bedew thy here: 
Till now ( alas )) we did not weep, 
Becauſe we thought thoudidf but {lcep : 
Thou liv*dfi ſo long, we did not know + 
Whether thou couldſt now die or no: 
We look'd ill, when thou ſhould ariſe 
And o*pethe caſements of thine eyes : 
Thy feet, which have been ugd (ſo long 
To walk, we thought muſt ftillgo on; - 
Thine ears after an hundred year, 
Mightno w plead cuſtome for to hear : 

Upon thy head that reverend ſnow 
Did dwell ſome fifty years ago, - 

And then thy checks did ſeem to have 
The ſad reſemblance of a grave. 

Wert thou cre young ! for truth I hold, 
And do believe thou wert born old, 
There*s none a live a ſure can ſay 
They knew thee young, but alwayes gray : 
And doſt thou now, venerable Oak, 


D:cline at deaths unhappy ftroak ? 
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T<ll me ( dear ſon ) why didſt thoudye; 
And leav's to write an Elegy ? 

We're young ( alas) and know thee not, 
Send up old Abram and grave Lot, 

L-t them write thine Epitaph, and tel] : 
The wor 1d thy worth: they kend thee well : 
When they were boyes they heard thee preach, 
And thonght an Angel did chem teach. 

| A wake them then, andlet them come, 
And ſcore thy vertues oi thy tomb, 
That we at thoſe may wonder more, 
Than at thy many years before, 


——— OW—  — ——— — _— --- 


\ Without Perfume 

My Chriſt to meet 
| Thatis all ſweet? 
No, Ile make moſt pleaſant poſies, 
Catch rhe & eath of new blown Roſes ; 
Top the pretty merry flowers, 
Which /avgh in the faireff Bewers, 
Whoſe ſweetreſſe Heaven likes ſo well, 
It ſfoopt each morn to rake 2 ſmell 
Then I'le ferch from the Phenix feſt 
The richeſt Spices and the Left, 
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Precious Ozutments | will make, 
Holy Merrh and Aloes take = 
Yea, coftly $ikenard, in whoſe ſmell . _ 
The ſweetneſſ e of all Odours CILLA » 
I'le get a 46x ro keep it in, 

Pure as his 4labafter 5skin, 

And then ro him I'le »:mbly fly 

Before oxe fuckly minute dye : 0 

This 40x [I'le break and on his head 

This precious Oincmenc will I ſpread, -- 

Till evry lock, and ev'ry haire 4-8 

For ſweetneſſe with his breath compare <-* 

Bur ſurerhe odoure of his skin 1-0 

Smels ſweeter than the ſpice I bring. 
Then with bended knee 1 le greet 

His holy and beloved feet ; | 
Ile waſh them with a weeping eye, © 
And then my lips ſhall kiſſe chem dry ;; . 
Or for a Towell he ſhall have 
My hair, ſuch flax as nature gave. 

* Bur ifmywanton locks be bold, | 
And on thy ſacred feer rake hold, 

And curle themſelves about, as though 

They were loath to let chee go, 

- — = and = away, 
or then for grief they will grow gray.--- 
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CHRONOSTICON 


Decollationis Car or 1 Regis tri- 


| } celimo die Januaraij,ſecunda hora Pomeridiana, 


An, Dom, MD C XLVIIL 


Ter Deno lanl Labens R EX SOLE CADEN 7 
CAreLLUs cXLUcUs SoLlo SCeptoqlle SeCllre. 
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HAR TLE S----ah forbeare, forbcare ! Icaft 
Mortals prize 
His name too dear pl : [dolatrize, 


| [His name! Our lofſe! Thrice curſed and forlorn 
' | Be that black Night, which uſher*d in this Morn, 


-|CHARLES our dread Soveraigne !-----hold! 


- leaſt Qut-law*'d Senſe 


*| Bribe, and ſeduce tame Reaſonto diſpenſe 
| With thoſe Calcftiall powers ; and diſtruſt 


Heay*n can behold ſuch Treaſon, and prove Juſt. 


CHARLES ourDrcad Soveraign'smurther* 
tremble! and | ; 


*{ View whatConvulfions ſhoulder-ſhake this Land, 


Court, City, Country, nay three Kingdomes run 
'To their laſt flage _ ſer with him their Sun. 


CHARLES our Dread Sovecraign's murther*d 
at his Gate! 


[Fell Fiends! dire Hydra's of a Riff-neck*c-State! 


F 3 Strange 
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Strange Rody-Politick ! whoſe Members. ſpread, 
And,Monſte:like ſwell bigger then their HEAD» 


CHARLES of Great Brittain, ! He ! who was 
the known : 

King of three Realms, lie's murther'd in his Own. 

4z! He! wholiv'd, and Faich's Defender ſtood, 

')y*d here co re-Baptize it in his Blood. 


_ 


N- more, no.more. Fame's Trump ſhall Echo all 

Therefſt in dreadfull Thunder Such a Fall 

Greac Chriſtendome ne*re pattern'd 3 and *twas ' 
ſtrange X | 

Earth's Center reePd not at this diſmall Change, 


ONE ESE = nec ae. #9 _ a0 co ASC 


Theblow ſtruck Brittain blind,each wel-ſer Limb 
By dillocation was lopt off in HIM. | 

' And though ſhe yer live*s,She live's but to condole 
Thrce Bleeding Bodies left without a Soule. 


nt w_ 


Rer1Gton put'son Black, fad LorarTtr 

Bluthes a14 mourns to ſee bright Majcſty 

Burche''d by fuch Afſaſſinates; nay both 

*Jainlt G ob, *gainſt Law, ALLEGIANCE, | 
and their OATH. 


Farewell (ad If ! Farewell ! thy fatal Glory _ 
is S.mm'd, Calt up, and Cancel in this ſtosy. 


AN. 


} 
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AN ELEGIE 


Upon King Cnantes: the Firſt, murthe- 
red publikely by His Subjefls, 


Wet: not my Faith boy*d up by ſacred blood 

Ic might be drownd in this prodigious flood; 

Which reaſons higheſt ground doth ſo exceed, 

Ic leaves my ſoxle no Anch*rage, but my Creed3 

Where my Faith reſteth on th*Original, 

Supports it ſelfe in this the Copies tall; 

So while my Faith floats on that bloody wood; 

My reaſon's caſt away in this Red flood, 

Which ne're o'reflowes us all: Thoſe ſhowers palt 

Made but Land-floods, which did ſome vallies 

This ſtroke hath cut the only neck of land,(watlt 

Which between us, and this Red Sea did ftand, | 

That covers now our world which curſcd lics 

At once with two of Epypts prodigics3 

O're-caſt withdarknefſc,and with blood o*re-run, 

And juſtly, fince our hearts have theirs out-done 

Th'inchanter led them to leffe known ill, 

To at his fin, then *twastheir King to kill : 

Which crime hath widdowed our whole Nation, 

Voidedall Forns, left but privation 

In Church and State; inverting ev*ry right 3 

Broght in Hells State of fire withone light ; 

No wonder then if all good eyes look rd, 

Waſhing their Loyal hearrs from blood ſo ſhed ; 
wa F 4 The 
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The which deſcrves,each pore ſhould turnan eye, [Fo 
To weep our, vena bloody Agony: 1 Ha 
Let noughr hen paſſe for Muſick, but ſad cries; * Hi: 
For Beaxty bloodlefle cheeks, and blood-ſhot cyese: | Fo 
All colqures ſoil bat black, all odours have 2}So 


Ill icent,but Myrrb, incens*d upon this Grave; + l Tt 
It notes a Few, nor to helieyc us much "Or Ar 
Theclcaner made by a religious touch bs Tt 
Oftheir Dead Body, whom to judge todie, .* *|W 
Seems the Judaigall impiety. 1 
To kill the King, the Spirit Legion paints a De 
His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints: | M 
But the truth is, he fear'd and did repine,  * W 
Tobe caſt out, and back into the Swine ; WH, 
And the caſe holds, in that the Spirit bends — "ff 
His malice in this AR, againſ his ends ; 1B: 
For it is like, rhe ſooner hee?l beſent 10 
Quart of that body, He would ſtill corment : Jo 
Let Cbriftiens then uſe otherwiſe this blood, 4N 
Dereſft the AR, yet turn it to their good z OY T 
Thinking how like a King of Death He dies © | 
Wecalily may the World and Death diſpiſe: — |? 
Dea'h had ng ſting for him, and ics ſharp arm, 6 7 
Oncly of all the troop,meant him no harm. 11h 
An to he look'd upcn the Ax, as one ec 7 
Weapon yet left, to guard him to his Thrones | 


In H's great Name, then they his SubjeQts cry, 
De 1th thou art (walowed up in Viftory 3 

If chis our Joſſe a comfort can admit, 

* Tis that his narrow Crong is grown unfit 

| For 
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For his enlarged Head, ſince this diſtreſſe 

Had greatned this, as ic made that the lefle; 

[His Crown was faln unto too low a thing 

_ * [For him, who was becomeſo great a King : 

2 1So the ſame hands enthronfd in that Crows 

\T] They had exalted from him, not pull'd dawn 2 

4 | And thus God's truth by them hath rendred more, 
: | Than ere mens fals-hood promis'd to reſtore ; 

-/ | Which, fince by death, alone he could attain, 

IJ Was = exempt from weaknefle, and from paing 
[IDcath was enjoyn'd by God, to touch a part, 
{Might makehispaſſagequick ne*remove hishearts 
[Which ev'a expiring, was ſofar from death, 

[| Itſeem'd but te command away his breath. 

And thus his Soul, of this her triumph proud, 
Broke,like a flaſh of lightning,th ough the cloud 
/JOfflcſh and blood; and from the higheſt line 

[Of humane vertue paſs'd to be divine : 

Nor is't nach leffe his vertues to relate, 

Than the high glories of his preſent ſtate ; 

Since both then paſſe all Atts but of belief, 
Silence may prai'c the one, the other grief, 

And fince, upon the Diamond, no leſſe 

Than Diamonds, will ſerve us to imprefſe, 

ic onely with chat foc his Eligie, | 

[This our Joſie had a Feremie, 
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AN ELEGIE 


dns beſt of Men, 


8 


One\The meekeſt of Martyrs, 


CHARLES thel. &c. 

D3s not the San call in his light ? and day 
Like a thin exhaltation melt away ? 

Both wrapping up their Beams in clouds to be 

Themſelvescloſe mourners at the Obſequie 

Of this great Monarch ? does, his Royal Blood, 

Which ttEarth Jate drunke in ſo protuſe a Flood, 

Not ſhoot through her affrighted womb,and make 

And her convulſed Arteries to ſhake 

So long, till all thoſe hinges thar ſuſtain, 

Like Nerves, the frame of nature ſhrink again 

Into a ſhuffled Chaos ? Does the San 

Nat ſack it from his liquid Manſion, 

And ſtiJI it into vap'rous Clouds ; which may 

Themſelves in bearded Meteors diſplay, 

Whoſe ſhaggy and difheveld Beams may be 

The tapers at this black ſolemnitie ? 

You Secd of Marble in the Womb zccurſt, 

Rock'd by ſome ſtorm, or by ſome Tigreſſe nurſt : 

Fed by ſomep Javge, which in blind mifts was hurld- 

To ftrew inſeCtion onthetainted World, 

What fury charm*d your hands to aft a deed, 

Tvrants to think on would not weep,but bleed? 

And Recks bv inftin& fo reſent this FaR, 

1 hey*ld into Springs of caſic tears be ſlack'd, 


Say 
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- Pay fons of Tumult, fince you thought it goods 

 |Itill cokeepupthe Trade and bathin blood 

' |Yourguilty hands why did you then not State 

© [Your flaughters at ſome cheap and common rate? 

| Your Sluttonous and lawiſh Blades might have 
Devoted Myriads to one publick Grave 3 

hndlop'd off Thouſands of ſome baſe allay, 

Whilſt the ſame Scxton thatentered their clay 

[Jn the ſame Lrne their names too might entomby 

| But when on him you fixt your fatal Doom, 

You gave a blow to Nature, fince even all 

The ſtock of man now blceds too in his fall, 

Could not Religion with you eft have made 

A ſpecious gloffe your black defignes to ſhade 

Teach you,that we come neareſt Heaven when wg 

Are ſuppled into afts of Glemency ? 

And copy out the Deity agen, 

When wedifſtill our mercies upon men ? « 

Bat why do I deplore this ruinc ? He 

Onely ſhook off his frail Humanity, 

And with ſuch calmnefle fell, he feen''d to be 

Even Iefſeunmoy*'d and unconcer*'d than we. 

And forc'd us from our Throes of Grief to ſay, 

We only died, He only liv'd thatDay : 

\ Sothat his Tomb is now his Throne become 

T*inveſthim with the Cruwn of martyrdome: 

And death the ſhade of nature did noc ſhroud 

His Soul in Miſts, but its clear Beams nncloud, 

That who a Star'iin our Meridian ſhone 

| 1n Heaven might ſhine a Conſtellation. 


Upon 


; *g8 The Charatter © _ 
| Uponthe death of CHARLES theFirſt, 


Reat! Good! and Juſt ! could I but rate 

| My gricts, and thy too rigged fate, 

F'd weep the world to ſuch a ſtrain, 

As it ſhould Deluge once again. | rs 
- Bur fince thy Joud-tongu'd blood demands ſup- 
More from Briarew hands, han Argus eyes, (pliesy 
le fing thy Obſequics, wich Trumpet ſounds, 
And write thy Epitaph with Bleed and Wounds. 


Written with the point of bis Sword. 


—— 


The " of N London- Diurnall. 


A D-urnall is a punie Chronicle, ſcarce p:n-feather*d with: 
che wings of time, Ir is an Hiſtory in fippets,the Engliſh 
Iliads in a nur-ſhel,the Apo riphal Parliamen:s book of Mac» 
Cabecs in ſiugle ſheets ; It would tire a welſh Pedigree, to. 
reckon up how many aps *ris removed from an Anna!l : Fer 
2 is of that Extra&;only of the younger houſe,like a Shrimp 
T9 a Lobſter, The original finner in this kind was Durch,Gal- 
dobelzicus rhe Pro:oplaſt;& the modren Mercuries,bur Hans 
en Kelders, The Connteſl: of Z:aland was brought ro bed of; 
an Almanack, as many children as dayes in the year. It may 
be the Legilarive Lady is of rhar lincage, ſo ſhe ſpawns the . 
Diurnals,& they ar 1refiminſter rake th:m in by the names of 
Koons «s, Civicus, Britannicus, in the Frontſpiece of the old 
cldam diurnal,like the Contents of the Chapter fixethihe. 
Houſc of Commons. Judging th: rwelve tribes of 1/7ael.You 
.may cat*h:m the Kingdoms Anatom y before the weekly Ka» 
lender ; For ſuch is a Durnall, che day of the Monerth = | 
| & hat 
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| it is if they yore it, though in dckance of cheir Fundamenta's 1 


ſuch a plor, that Selden intends to combare Antiquity, and 


- wonder my Lord of Cantci bury is not onc2 more a'l-rn. þ++ 
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what weather in the Common-wealh. Ir is taken for the pulſe of 
the Body politich,& the Empoiick Divines of the aſſembly theſe 
Piritual Uragoeners,zthomb accordingly, Indeed it is a preny 
ſjnopſes:and thoſe grave Robbres,(thoug), .n point of Dvmity) 
crade in ne large! Authors. The Conutri carrier, when, he buys ir 
for the F'icar, miicals it the ggrimal : yer propcriy enough, for 
it caſts the watcr of the ſtategcver fince it ſtal*d blood. Ir & ffers 
from an aulicas, as the devils his exo' iſt ; or as a black witch 
doth fis a white one,whole office is ro unravel her jnchantments 
Ir begins uſually with an Oadin:nce,which is a Law ſill-bo: un, 
dropr before quickned by the Royall aſſem:*Tis one of the Pars» 
liaments by-blows (AQts being legit.matc) and hath no more 
Syre than a Spaziſh Ginnet, that is beporten by the wind, 

Thus their Militia (like its patron Mars) is the ifſue only of 
the Mother,without the concourſe of Royall Jupiter, Yer Law 


lke the old Sextoxt, who ſwore his cfocg went true, whatever 
the Sus ſay ro the contrary, 

The next Ingredients of a Diurnall is plots,horrible p'ors, 
which with wonderfull ſagacity it hunts dry-foor, whilc they 
are yct in their cauſes, betorc Materia perma can pur on her 
ſmock. How many fuch firs of the Mother baye troubled rhe 
Kingdomer, and (for all Sir Wa'itcr Earl looks Ike a Mar M:d- 
wife) not” yer delivered of fo much as of a cuſhion, Bur Actors 
muft have cheir Properties ; and fince the Stages were yored 
down, the oncly Play-houſe is at #eflminſter. ; > 
. Suitable ro their plors art the Intormets, Skippers, & Taylors, 
Spaniels both forthe land and water: Govd conſcionable In. ell. 
gen ce! For however Pims bill may inflame the reckoning, the 

ſt'vermin have not ſo much for lying 23 the p: biick Faith, 
Flwus a zcalous Barber in More-ficlds,while he was Ccontr.ving 
ſome Querpo- cur of Church Governm:nrt,by the hy of h.s 
out=lying cars, and the Otathouſticon of theSpir.r, diſcoyer:d 


maintain it was a Taylors Gooſe chat preſerved the Capitell. 


trayier'd for dealing w.th the Lyons to ſertle th: comp ſox of 
Array in the Tower, Ir wou'd do well ro cramp the Ar :ck!cs 
dermantr, b. ſides the opportun«ty ef reforming thoſe beaſts of 
th 
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the prerogative, and changing their profanty names of Hm | Þ 
and Charles into Nehemiab and Eleaxer. | 3% $0! 
Suppoſe a Corn-cutter,being to give little Iſaac a caſt of bis of |; t| 

- F:e,thould fall ro pating his Brows, miſtaking the one end far,” L 

the other, becauſe he branches at both: This would be a ploy], it 

& th. next Diurnal would furniſh you with this ſcale of Votes. |. a 

Reſolved upon the queſtion; that rhis-a& of the corn-carterſ', 

was an abſolute invaſion of the Cities Chartery in the repreſen-J 1 

rative for:- head of Iſaac. > 8 
Reſolved that the cvil Councellours abohrt the Corn- eutterf 
are popiſh!y affced, and enemies to the State. | 
Reſolved that there be a publick tkanksgiving for the prexf. 
deliverance of I/aacs Brow-axtilers : and a ſolemn Coycnanf * 
drawn up, to d*fie the Corn-cutter and all his works, 
Thus the Puixiots of this age, fight with the Windmils off. - 
theix own head», quell Monſters of cheir own creation, make 
plots and then d:ſcoyer them :; as who fitter ro unkennel the 
Fox, than the Tarrier that is a-part of him ? | vc. 
In the third place march their Adventuters, the Round-heads[- 
Legead, the Rebels Romance, ſtorics of a larger fize than the - 
ears of their Sc, able ro ſtrangle the belief of a So!z fdien; 
| Vie preſent them in their order”: & firſt as a whiffter,before] - * 
the fhow,enrer Stamford,one thar trode the ſtage with the ſit, | + 
traverſt his ground,make a leg & Exit.The Countrey people took] 
him for one that by Ordey of the houſes,was to dance a Moirice|- 

' throughthe yet of Exgland.Well,he is a nimble Gentleman,(a| 
him upon Banks his horſe in a ſaddle rampant, and it is a great 
queſtion, which part of the Centaur ſhews betrer tricks, 

There was a vote paſling to tranſlate him; with all his equi- 
page into, Monumentall Ginger-bread ; bur it was erofled by 
the Female committce,al'edpinggthar the yalour of his Image 
would bire their children by rheir rongues, NYE 

This Cubir and half a Commander, by the help of a Diurnall 
routed his enemies fifty mile off ; It is ſtrange you will ſay,and 
it is generally believed; he would as ſoon do it at that diſtance 
as nearer bard, Sure it'was his Sword, for which tke Weapon- 
faive was invented, that ſo wounding and healing, likz lov.ng 

- Correlate', might both work at the fame removes. | 

Burt the Squ b is run to the end of the Rope, Room for the 
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Prodigie of Palout, Madam Al:op sin breeches, W4l"ers Knighi 
errantiy ; and b«cauſe every Mountebank muſt have his Zany, 


;throw him Raxlerig to {-r off the ſtory,theſ. [two lik: Bel & the 
\Dragon,are alwa-cs worſhiped in the ſame Chapter, they hunt 
/in their couples, what one doth ar the headzthe other ſcores uy 


at the heel. : 
» Thus they kill a man over and over, as Hophin, and Sternhold 


murder the Pſalms,w'th another to thz ſame,on- chimes all ing 
and then the other {trikcs up as the Saints bcl!, 
1 wender for kow many liv.s my Lord Hopton took the Leaſe 


| of his body, 
- - Firſt Stamford ſlew him:th-n aller out-killed that halfa bar, 


and yer it is thought the ſullen Corps wouid ſcarce bleed, were 
both theſe Manſlayers ney:r ſo near t. 


| » The fame goes of a Dutch-Hcad(- man,thar he would do his 


office with ſo much caſe & dexterity,rhar che head afrer execu- 
tion ſhould ſtand upon the ſhoulders z pray God Sir #'3ll:am be 
not Probationer to the place. - For as if he had the like knack 


. too, moſt of thoſe, whom rhe Diurnall hath ſlain for him, to us 


rMortals ſcem untouchr. Ms 
Thus the Artificers of Death can kill the man,w'thout woun» 


. ding the body,like Lightning char melts the ſword, and never 


finges the Scabbard. | 
This is the 94{hiam,whoſe Lady is the Conquerour: This is the 


. Cities Champion,and the Diurnalls delight, he, that Cuckolds 


rhe Generall in h.s Comm:ſl1on : for he walk:s with Eſſex, and 


ſhoots under h:s belly, b:cauſe his Ecclencs himſclf2 is nor 


charg'd there, Yer in all th's er;umph there is a wh panda Bel, 
tranſlate bur the Scene ro Ronu-way Down, There Hexyeig's 
Lobſters were turned into Crabs and.c: awled backwards:there 
poor Sir william ran to his Lady for a uſe of conſolation. 

Bur the D.urnall is weary of the arm of fl. th, and now begins. 


| .an Hoſannato Cromwel,oue that bath beat up his Drums clean 


through th old Teſtament ; you may learn the Genealog'e of 
our Say our,by the names in h s Reg men . Th>Muſt. r-Maſteg 
uſes ao other Lt than th: fir Chapter of Mathew, 


.. With what face can they obje& ro the K ng the bringing in of 
Forrainers,when tbemſeiys cr.terrain ſuch an army of Hebrews? | 
This 6/442well is never fo yalarous,as when he is making preches 


tor 


or 


ww 


MES 
for the affociationtwhich neverthelefic he doth ſemewhar emi... F 


noufly with his neck awry,holding up his car, as ifhe expeRed 
Mabymets pidgeon to come & promt him.He ſhould be a bird 
of prey toogby his bloody beak, his Nole is able ro try a young 
cagle,wherher the be lawfully begotten, Bur all is nor gold thar 
liſters 3 Whar we wonder at in the reſt of them: is naturalltg y 
ner kil withour blood-fſhed:for the moſt of his Trophies are | 
in a Church window, when a Looking-glafle would thew him 
more ms He is fo perfeR a hater of Images, tharthe 
hath defac'd God in his own corntenance. If he deals with men 
"is when he takes them napping in a old monument,chen down 
. gocs duſt & aſhes: & the ſtouteit cavaleer is no better,  b;ave 
Oliver!T:ime, veider ſubſrer to the wo: ms:iu whom death who 
formerly dcyourcd our Anceſtors, now chews the cud. He ſaid 
grace oncezas if he would have fallen aboard with the Marqueſs 
of Newcaiile.nay, & the diurnal gave you his bil of fare;bur it 
proved a tunning banquet,as appears by the ſtory. Believe him 
as he wh.ſtle to his cambridge teem of committee-men, & he det 
wonders, but boly men(|\ke che boly language) muſt be read backs 
wards, They rifl: col{edges to promote gn ull down 
thu. ches for edificatis bur facriledge is intailed upon him:there 
: mult be a Cromwel for eatbed/als, as well as Abbeys:a ſecure fin 
whoſ: oft:nce carrys irs pardon in its meuth:for how can he be 
banged for church -1 ,»Þpives it ſelf the bexifit of the cleigy 
Bur for ail c:omwels Noſe wears the Dominical letter,compa- 
red ro Mancheſter, he is but like the vigils to an holy-day, This, | . 
this is the man of God ; ſo ſanRified a Thunderbolt. that Bur || ** 
roxghs, in a proportionable blaſphemy ro his Lord of Heſs, St 
would ſtylc him the Arche:igelt giving batrell ro the Devill. |" 
Indeed as the :xgels,cach of them maked a ſcyeral Fecies ſo'}® 
every one of his ſouldiers is a diſtiaR cb#;th, Had theſe beaſts Y 
been to enter into the Ark, it would have puzled Noah to have 
ſuircd them into pairs: If cyer there were a rop: ot {and, it was 
ſo many Sc&s twiſtcd into an eſſdcitation. 
| * They agree in nothing, bur they are all adaxsites in utider- 
Kand'ne, Ir is thie figne of a coward to wink and fighr ; yer all 
their valour proceeds from their ignorance, 
Bur I wonder whence their Generals purity proceedsyit is no: 
by traduRion : if he was b:garten a Saintyi was by cquivocall 
| gene - 
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generation : forthe Devill in the father, is curned Monkin rth© 
;.ſo his godlincfle is of the ſame parentage with good Laws? 

extractcd out of bad manners,8 would he alter the Scrip- 

gre, as he hath atrempred the Creed, he might vary the Text, 

and ſay ro Corruption, Thou ait my Father. | 

,: This is he, that hath pur our one ef the Kingdomes eyes, by 


| 
= y clouding our Mother Univerſity ; & (if.chis Scorch miſt further 


Þ 


| 


ile) will extinguiſh this other, He hath che like quarrell ro 
= 2 de both are ſtrong with the ſame optique nerve, knows 
i#g Lgyalty. Barbarous rebe]!who wil be reycnged upon al learn» 
ing, becauſc his treaſon is beyond the mercy of the Book, 
hs 1 Diuinall as yer hath not ta!kt much of Viforiesz bur 
there is the more behind : For the _—_ mutt alwaies beat the 
Gyang.; thar?s reſolv*d;-It any thing fall out amiſs,which cannor 
be ſmotkered, the Dzumal hath a help ar May, it is bur putting 
ro Sea, and taking a Daziſh Fleet, or brewing it with ſome ſuc» 
celle out of Ireland, and it goes down merrily, 


Ro Pagroe are more Puppets that mave by the wyre of a Diurnal; 


Brereton and Gell, two of Mars his petty- toes ; ſuch ſniveling 
cowards,that it is a fayour to call them ſo. Was Brereton to fight 
with his.tceth, as in all other things he reſembled the Beaſt, he. 
would have odds of any man at the weapon : O he's aternble 
flaughrer-man at a thanks giv.ng dinner + had he been Canni= 
#P, to have eaten thoſe that he vanquiſk't,his Gut would have 
made kim valiant, . : | 
The greateſt wonder is at, Fairfax how.he comes to be a babe 
of Grace. Certainly ir is nor in his perſonall, bur (as the Sfate- 
Sophies diſtinguiſh) in his politick capacity z regenerated 4þ ex+ 
tra, by the zeal of the houſe he fate 1n z as Chickens arc katchr 


. Jar Grand: Cairay by the adoption of an Oven: 
\ Flop is the 00d- moxtger tooya feeble Crutch ro a declining 


uſc z a new branch of the old Oak of Reformation. | 
And now ſpeak of. Reformation, wour, aver Fox, the Tink 
er, the -livelieſt embleme of ir that may be, For what did this 
Parliament ever goe about ro Reforme, bur Tinker-wiſe, in 
mending one hole rhey made three ? | 
Bur I have nor Ink enough te cure all the Terters and Ring» 


worms of the State, 
| x G. 1 will 
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I will clofe up all thus : The ViRtries of the Rebels are like 
the Magicall Combat of Apuleius, who thinking he had flain 
all three of his Enzmies, found them ar laſt bur a Trium vitate 
of Bladders, Such and ſo empty at the triumphs of a Diur-' 
nal; bur ſo many impoſthumated Fancies, ſo many bladders 
of their owne blowing, 


— mm. 
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The Charafer of a Country Committee- man, with 
the Ear-mark of a Sequefratore 


A, Commirree-man by his name ſhould be on thar is  poſſeſ- 
© ®led; there 1s number enough in his name to make an E pi- 
ther for L:g-on ; he is perſova zn concerio ( to borrow the ſole» 
ci\m of a modern Stateſman)you may tranſlate it by the Red 
Bull phraſe,& ſpeak as properly, enter ſeaven devils ſolus:Ir is 
a-wel-rruſs'd tailz, that contains both the number & the Beaſt 
F or 2 Commirtee-man is a Noun of mulrcitude 3 he muſt be 
ſpell:d wich figures, likz Antichriſt wrapped in a pair royall of 
S.xcs ; Thus the name is as monſtrous as che Man a complear 
notion of the ſame lineage with accumuiarive treaſon : For 
his cfiice is the Heptarchy, or Englands Fritters ; it is the bro- 
ken meat of a crumbling Prince,only the Royalty is grearer ; 
for ir is here as in tho miracle of loaves, the voider exceeds rhe 
Bill of fate ; rke Pope and he rings the change ; here is the 
plurality of Crowss to one head, joyn them regerher, & there 
3s 4 harmony in diſcord,the tripe headed turn-key of Heayen 
with che triple headzd Porter of H:1l, A Commitree-man is 
th2 reliques of Repall Government, bur ( like holy Reliques) 
ke our-bulks the ſubſtance whereof he is a remnant : There is a 
ſtore of K ngs in.a Commitree,as in the reliques of the crofle, 
there is the number of twenry. This is the Gyant with th 
hundred hangs that weilds the Scepter, the tyrannicall Bead 
Rol',by which the Kingdome Prayes backward, & with a k'nd 
. 0; Rebus, at every curſe drops a Committee-man, Let Chaiſe 
b: waved, whoſe conducing clemency aggravares the defe: 
e', and make Nc7o the queſtion, betrer a Nero then a Com- 
| martce,l 
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thicree; There is leflz exceurion by a fingle bullet, then by 


mn caſe-ſHot.” * 
© | - Nowa Committe-manis a party colour*d cfficer, he muſt 
"Y be drawn like 7:##s with Crofle and Pile in his councenances 


& as he relates to the ſouldiers, or face about, to his fl-ecing, the 

Country look upon him marr.ally, and he is a Juſtice of War 3 
* one thar hach bound his Daltos up in Buff,and will needs be of 
the Dorum to the beſt Commanders ; he ['s one of Mars his 
lay ciders, he ſhares in the Goycrament, though a non-c: n'or- 
m::{t ro bis bleeding Rubrickzhe is the I.ke S. tary in armes,as 
the Plaronick is in love, keeps a fluttering in diſcourſe bur 
{ proves Haggard in the a&t'on ; he is nor of the Souldiers, and 
F yet of his flack : it is an Emblem of the golden Age ( and ſuch 


A indeed he makes it) ro him, when fo rame a pigeon may con- 

d yerſe with Vulrers. Me thinks a Comitree _ p ha A 

IS governour,&bandilecrs dangling about a ſur*d Af4crman,have 

| an Anagram refemblance:rthere is no Siniax between a Cap of 
cy, maintenance & a H-Imet. Who cyer knew an enemy routed by 
f a grand-Jury and a Bi/a vira 7? Ic is a left handed Garriſon 
IC where their auchority perces, but che more” prepoſterous, the 
C more in faſhion ; rhe right hand fights, while the left rules the * 
* teines, The trurh is, the ſould cr & the gentlemen are like Doz 
z DH uixot & San ba Panchagone fights at all adycntures to! pur- * 
cf chaſe the ether the Governmenc of the Iſland, A Commirtee- 
_ man properly ſhould be the Gov2rneurs Marrrofſe ro fir his 
po truckle, and ro new ſtring him with fincws of War for h's chicf 
* uſe; ro raiſe Af flements in the neighbuuring Wapentzke. 

or Th: Country people being like an Iriſh Cow, that will not 

) give down her milk unleſle ſh2 ſee her calf before h:r ; Hence | 
" It is he is the Garrifons dry Nurſ-,he chews their contriburion 


', before he ſeeds th:m! fo the poore ſouldiers live Ike Trecli.nsg 
by picking the recth of this ſacred Crucodile. - 
$3 much for his warl;ke or ammunicion face, wh'ch is ſo pres 
rerna'ural, that ir is rather a vizard than a face Mars in hm} 

ath bur a blnK'ng aſpeQh:s face of arms 's like his Coat, par» 1 
he pey pal: Soulkdicr and Gentleman much cF a fcantl.vg * 
| Now enter his Taxing and deg!ubing facc, a ſqueez ny looks 
ol | 1; ke that of Veſpafianss, as if he wrre bred'ng over a Cul-tools 
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Take him thu? and he is in the Inquiſition of the purſe an 
' Authenticke Gyplic, thar nips your bung with . a canting 
ordinagce 3 not a murthered fortune in all the 


Countiy, but bleeds at the rouch of this malcfaQtor. He 


is the ſpleen of the body Politick, that fwels ir ſelf 


ro the conſumprion of the whole ; Ar firſt indeed he ferreted 


'or the Parliament, bur fince he hath gar off his Cope, he ſer up 
fior himſelfe, he lives upon the fins of the People, and that is a 
good ſtanding diſh roo, he verifies the Axiom, 13/dem nutritur 
- ex quubys companitur, his diet is ſuitable ro his cenſtitution. I 
have wondered often why the plundred Country-Men fhould 
. .Tepair to h.ni for ſuccour, certainly it is under the ſame notien 
as one whoſe pockets are p:ckrt gocs to Mol cut-purſe, as the 
predom:nant in that - faculty, 
; Heour divesa Dutchman : gets a Noble of him that was ne- 
yer worth 64 for the pooreſt do not eſcape,bur Dutch like, he 
will be dreyning even inthe dryeſt ground ; he aliens a delin- 
quenr eſtate with as little remorſe, as his other holineſle gives 
away an Hercricks Kingdom, & for the truth of the delinquen- 
cy,both Chapmen have as lictle ſhare of infallibility, Lye is the 
grand Sallad of arbitrary Government, Executor to the Star- 
Chamber, and the high Commiſſion ; fer thoſe Courts are not 
extin@, they ſurvive in him, like Dollars changed into _ 
money. To ſpcak the trurh he is rhe univerſall Tribunal! ; tor 
, Gncetheſe times all cauſes fall ro his cognizance, as in a grear 
- InfeCtion, all diſeaſes turn oft ro the Plague, Ir concerns our 
maſters the Parl, to look about them, if he proccedeth ar this 
* rare, the Jack may come to ſwallow the Pike ; as the Intereſt 
| often ears our the Principall. As his commands are great, ſo he 
* Jooks for a reverence accordingly, He is punRual incxaRing 
+ your hare, and to ſay right is duc ; bur by the ſame title as the 
: _—_ garment is the vails of the executioner, There was a time 
| when ſuch Carrell would hardly haye been taken upon ſuſpiri- 
; en for men in cffice, unlefle the old proverb were renewed, that 
+ the Beggars make a free Company, and thoſe their Wardens. 
You may ſee whar it is to hang together, look upon them ſeve- 
+ rally, & you cannot buy fumble for ſome threds of chariry, Bur 
; oh they arc Tarmagants in, ConjunRiion ! like Fidlers, who 
: are 
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are rogues when they go fingle, and joyned in conſort, gentle® 
men Muſfitieners, I care nec much if I ancwiſt my Commirtee- 
man, and fo give him the receit of this grand Catholicon, 
Take a Stare Martyr, one that for his good behaviour hath 
aid the Fxciſe of his cars, ſo ſuffered captivity by the Land 
iracy of Ship-money, next a Primitive Free-holder, one char 
hates the King, becauſe he is a Gentleman, tranſgreſſing the | 
Magxa Cherta of delyeing Adam. Adde to theie a mortified © 
Bankrup, that helps eur his falſe w2ights with ſome ſcruples of 
Conſcience, & with his peremptory ſcales can doom his Prince 
with a Mene Tckeh. Theſe with a new blew ſtockin'd Juſt ce, 
larely made of a goed bask:t-hilred Yeoman, w'th a fhorr 
handed Clerk, tackt to the Rear of him to carry the Knapfack 
of his underſtanding, rogeth:r with two or three <quivecall 
Sirs, whoſc Religion like their Gentility, is che extra of their 
Acres, being therefore ſpirituall, becauſe they are earthly ; 
not forgetting the man of the Law, whoſe corruption gives 
the Hegoz to the ſincere Juno, | Theſe are the fimples of this 
precious compound, a kind of Dutch hotch potch, the Hogas 
Mogan Commirtee-man. : 
A Commirtee-man hath a Side-man,or rather a ſetter higher, 
2 __; of whom you may fay, as of the great Sulrang 
horſe, where he treads, the gr groes no more, He is the Stars 
Cormoerant,one that fiſhes for the publique, bur feeds himiclfez - 
the miſery is, he fiſhes without the Cormorants property, a 
rope to ſtren _ the guller, and to make him diſgorge, A 
Sequeſtraror ! Hz is the Devils Nut-haok, the figne with him 


is alwayes in the clutches, There are more Monſters retain to * 
him, than re all the limbs in Anatomy, Ir is ſtrange Phyfitzans - 
do nor apply him'to the ſoules of the feer in a deſperate Feaver, | 
he draws tar beyond Pigeons ; I hope ſome Mountebank will 
fN'ce him, and mak: the Experiment. He is a Toothy drawer 
once removed, here is the Difference,ane applauds the grinder, 
the ocher the Griſt, Neyer till now could I verific | Poers 


deſcription, that the raycnous Harpie had a humane viſage, 
Death ir ſelfe cannor quit ſcores with him 3 like the Demoni- * 


ack in the Goſpell, he lives among Tombs, nar is all the holy, * 
G 3 water - 
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water ſhed by Widdows and Orphans, a ſufficient Exorciſme 
xo diſpoſleis him. Thus the Cart fucks ypur breath,and the fiend, 
your blood 3 Nor can the brother-hood of witch-finders, fo 
lagcly inſtituted w.th all their terror, wean the familiars. 

Bur once more to fingle our my imboſt Commitree-man, 
his fare ( for I know you would tain ſee an end of him)is either 
a wl ipping Audir, when he is wrung in the whithers by a Com- 
mittee of Examinations,and ſo the ſpung wzeps out the majt- 
ſure which he ſoak's before,or elſe he meets his paſſing peal in 
the C.amorous mutiny of a gut-foundrced Garriſon ; For the 
Hedge- Sparrow will be feed:ng the Cuccow, till he miſtak:s 
his commons and bires off ber hcad. Wharever i: is,it is within 
his deſert : for whart is obſcrvcd of ſome creatures,that at the 
{ame time they trade in produ@:.ons three ſtories high, ſuck- 
I.ng the firſt b.g w.th the ſecondand clicketing for che third, 
A Commitree-man is the counterpoint, h:s miſchiefe is ſuper- 
fararion, a certair. ſcal of deftruQ.on ; for he runes the Fa- 
ther, beggers the Son,and ſtrangles the hopes of all poſterity. 


A Letter to a Friend, Diſſpading him from his at* 
tempt to marryaNuN. 


Hough no mans arms can be opened wider to receive you 
© on thore, andg:ye y.u poſleflion of rhis breaſt, yer I know 
net whether with the uſual! complement, I may welcome you 
home, as doubting your Coun:ry may have mew.d that re!a- 
tion in ſo long an abſence, ſhe hay'ng cxpos*d her noble :ſ- 
ſuc, being cony.&ion enough ro make you diſclaim her b« ſides, 
there is ſuch a new tace of th.ngs finc: your d:parture, that 
what was formerly rhe CharaCtcr of th2 Inhab tant, is nyuw the 
K.ngdom 's, Tv be a flra ger at home; iniomnch, as were you 
» gcfigncd for a lJecondj winey, it might be part'of your bult- 
© nefic ro cravell o:her Conarr es inqueſt of your own. Indedd 
3 bleſs is ſuch an alicn in h:r look 'S, that mt of her Q&-{pr.ng 
F dare no: ask< her b'efiing 3 her countenance is not den'zcn 
- of hee {.lte, you would th:nk her io be ſome Roaring Ifland, 
that had made a voyage only to truck for an ou.landith vi- 
- fop..Somc,who haye ipelicd hex lncaien's, fay ſhe copics ont 


the 
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the Dutch, and to make good the parallel, they doubr nor to 
inſtance in our Hogen Governours, Ic is ina broken Kingdome, 
as ina crack'd Looking glaſle, where inſtead of on? tace, thar 
Monarch-like, ſhould repreſent the whole, you may lee va- 
| riety of lefſer ones glimmering in its rqem, and the AſpeQts of 


all of them fierce and frowning. Well then a forrciner the is, | 
and her complexion borrowed 3 lo that as our ncw Philolo- 
| hers would have che Earth to move, and the Heavens ſtand . 
till, che ſame may be ſaid of the State ot ours,and the Royall 
traine that you were part of, Ic was the Kingdome wandcrce, 
not you thar left ir, You arc fix'd, and Ezgland in exile, When 
a Country reels from its ſerled f gran there is no deſc&ion 
in him thar qu ts ir,it having firſt abandon'4 ir ſelf in this caſe, 
though ir be a fallacy in the ſence,it holds good in reafongthar 
the 7 DN moves and falls off from tte Saylor.Whcence you ſec, 
Sir, there is ſom? poſlib.lity I might reverſe your rray:ls, were 
ir nor for one argument Which abundantly conferms rhemgthe 
ſage experience you have treaſur*d up in your obſcrvarions » 
f* for no {ooner had you loſt vour native ſoile,bur by way of re- 
priſal you tooke in others, The Domin'ons you viſit you carry 
along with you, and by a vitorious induſtry make them pay 
tribute ro your underſtanding ; not like a number of ovr 
roar:ng Gallants, who returne fo empty aud w thout their 
errand, as it their trayell, like witches in the a're, were no- 
thing bur the waftagz of a deluded fantaſy, periwa:ding them- 
ſelves that they circle the Globe, when the Card they fayl by 
is nothing elſe bur a ſlumbering impoſture, Bur me thinkes 
we areto grave Sir, what it we unbend a while, and preſume , 
to tell you that in all your Erran:ry, there is no Auyenture 
ſo much affe&s me, as that of a Nu#n : where I cannor 
determine, whether your love ir ſclfe were more cxor'ck, 
or the forme of accoſting . it : For a'though ir be narurall 
for Jealouſi: ro ſtudy Fornication, and every Cuckold w.clun - 
his own precinRs to be an Engincer, yer never b.fore have | 
I heard of a Mſtrefle fanc*d with a port-cullice, or an ama- 
; Tous v.fit manag'd with the caution,which ſulpic.ous Kings uſe 
in an entery'ew. This manner of greeting may not urfitly bg 3 
term*d Cupils barriers,breathing <xerciſ: ra.her chen a combar 
whcie 


/ 
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they may not fight it out ro the urtermoſt Had your old ro» 
mancing ſpirit poſleſt you, the brandiſh'd blade would have 
freed the Lady from her inchanted curance z nor had you been 
| Jefl2 concerned in the reſcue, than the fair Recluſe 3 for who, 
ghar blows ſhort, in expcRarion of his love, and in that heart of 


'on a Gridiron ? Bur ſce how cuſtoms vary wich the clime 3 as 


- gheir ſhoocs in ſtead of their hars, ſo ir ſcemes where you kave 
* Þcen, there is as different a forme of impriſonment ; the Priſo- 
\ cr is ar large and withour the grate wiſhing for admittance, 
| and ſhe, at whoſe ſuir his ſoul is arreſted, cloſe .clapt up and a- 
” Þridged of liberty, Sure ar this grate thoſe Chryr or loveis 
- called Platonicks had their ficſt training thoſe queaſie gamſters 
that dyecrt ch:mſclves with the very notien of mingling ſoules, 
without putting their bodies to farther brokage than kiſſing 
of hands, twiſting ef eye- beams. For your part Sir, you arc 
none of thoſe puling ſtomacks, you haye an appetite for a 
; whole Cloyſter. Ir is bur rrifling ſports for you to pull downe 
the Our-lier unlcfle vou leap the pale, and ler flip ar the herds 
| I wonder whar exorciſme the Abbcfle uſed to get quit of the 
- Incubrs ; for had ſhe nor checked your huvering temprarions, 
I am confident by this time you had transformed the Covent, 


why a Nunn ? Sir, how came yon our of the ative torrent into 
. that ſolitary creek | Princes ſeldome treat of Matches bur in 
* forrein Dominions, your aff. &ion rakes greater ſtate as fixing 
pon one of another world ; had your paſſion been centred on 
»xhe beauty of her ſou!, I had looked upon it as the a& of your 
- cofiverfton, ſuch a love might juſtly hayc been Chriſten:zd by 
che name of Zca'c, being ſcrled cn a Perſon, on whom to be 
:enamoured is in a ſort to tak: Orders, Hence it is, there want 
not ſome who ſuſpe& your Religion, leſt cquivocatisg from 
the b:aury of her p:r{on, to tha: of her profeſſion, you ſhould 
turn Monaſljck. O.hcrs, who are better acquainted with ar 
_—_ . warm: 


where the dallying Champions have a rayl to part them, rhar : 


{ Imparience ſhould be {evei*d from his hopes by a few envious 
bars, would nor f:el himſelf, like another St. Laurence broyl'd - 


gherc are ſome Regions who ſalute one another by putting off 


and rurn'd the Nynneiy into a Seraglis, Bur in ſober ſadneſle | 


FLY 


warmth of your temper, are rather ſolitious for the Church 
in 11, for fear leaft with Luther you ſhould marry a Nunn 
and ſo with him to make her a JoinRure in a new Religion. If 
chis be your plor, confider 1 pray you, how difficulc it is to in- 
novarte farther in this age of Novelties, when the world is fo 
ſpent in new inventions, that tor want of gaine, even ruſt and 
xottennefle are flouriſhed over with a leeming verdue ? Not 


a. 
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one of all thoſe beldam herefics, that did pennace formerly by 


the doom of the Ancients bur hath caſt her $skin fince theſe 


confuſions,and giveth her ſelfe out for a blooming Virgin, Bur 
I think I may ſpare this Piece of counſell : 1 dare our 
compurgator for medling with Religion, That which fitted 
yaw. ſpirirs, was the ambition of the enterprize ; noc could you 
encertain a more aſpiring frenzey, bur by making love ro a 
| wr body. Tell me, 1 pray you, how many beads did you 

Op in wooing ? by what Lirurgie did you frame your Court- 
ſhip ? Laick pr arc here ſcandalous, nor wil it avail ro 
ſay you languith without her compaſſion: A ſenſual man is able 
ro vitiate the yeſtall flame even by his matyredome. Other lo- 
vers, in the jollicie of their troop, are to canonize their Mis 
ſtrelles,, as being of opinion, that the native rubrick of their 
cheeks hath hallowed them, will you run counter to that con- 
ſecration, and degrade a Saint by morall addrefles .If you 
have no room in your Calender for perſons upon earth, yet do 
net prophane a Probationer of Heayen, as it the readicſt way 
ro re&t.fie Superſtirion, were with our moderne Reformers to 
bow ir into Atheiſme. Ler me adviſe you Sir, to retrieve 
your ſelfe backe from this carnall facrilcdge. Catch not as 
Heroftratus his ſame, by ſerting fire on the Temple z and 
diſpute not a ſhape of guilt with Ixcifir, in cauſing a ſecond 
fall of Angels : Nay, never ſtart Sir ner look abour at the 
expreſlion ; for I perſwade my ſclfe,that thoſe Divincs, whe, 
allor ro each of us a Tureler Angell for our proteRtion, would 
not prejudice their opinion, ſhould they leave her ro her own 
ruition, as hardly knowing in ſuch a perſon how to diſtinguiſh 
berween the Charge and the Guardian. Sir, 1 was entrea- 
red by our noble Friend, that what my Phant'fic ſuggeſted 
upen this ſubj:&, I would mould into Number ; bue Emuſt 


beg- + 
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beg your pardons, it being a requeſt with which to comply 
wer: to be your fellow criminall, and by a conformity of guilr 
ro pervert a votary ; for even, my Muſe is yowed and yeild too, 
ſhe is ſer a part for the ſervice of my Miſtrefle, and whar is 
thar, but eyen true Religion. The truth is, ſhe is ſocharily 
' confined to that ſole imployment, chat ſhould I in verſe ar- 


remprt to yeild you an accompt, how much I honour you, not. 


a whole grove of Laurell would brib: her to a diſtick, whereas 
in tranſitory proſe, were I a Maſter of al!, theſe languages, 
which I make no quzſtion but you have gain*d by your tra- 
vels,I ſhould hold th:m all rao few to give you ſufficient aſlu- 
rance that I am, 

S1R, 


Your maſt Faithfull 


LETTERS 
S1R, 

T Hoveh I have no reaſon to be _ of much good mea- 
ning to your Garr ſon, yer I thought it not unkfit to tell 
you, that on Friday lat, one Hill by name, in no other condi- 
tion than my ſervant entred your Aike, and with him of my 
moneys 133-0-8. this preciſe ſum I was willing you ſhould 
know, ſuppoſing your wiſcdome might owne the monies, 
_ though your honz(t.es could hardly allow che a@, Which if fo, 
- and har hereafter we ſhall findc it no finne to violate your 
- fanQuary, and upon the audir find the receipt, we may happie 
+ ly count ita loan, and not a loflc, it being in the hands reſpon- 
3 ſab's for greater matters ; and now $:r, ler me ſpeak ro you 
 gS& Judge, not as an advocare, give ' the fellow h:s juſt re- 
+ ward, prefer h'm, or ſ-nd h'm hith:r, and we ſhall 3 If you 
dare not truſt him, let him be truſted if you dare :; I ſhall 
wiſh you more ſuch ſcrvan's, and for that onely reaſon excuſe 

F mc forche preſent, rhac 1 darc not ſay Iam yours : 
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Ixtly, beloved is it ſo, that our brother and fellow-Jabourer 
in the Goſpel is ſtarr aſide ? then this may ſerve for an ule 
of -inſtruR.on, nor to truſt in man, or in the Son of man. Did 
not Demas leaye Paul ; Did not Onefimyus run from his maſter 
Phil: mon ? Alſs this ſhou!d reach us to imply our talents, and 
not lay themupina napkin, Had it been done among the 
' Caviliers, it had been juſt, rhen the Iſraclce had ſpoiled the 
Egyprian : but for $:41e24 ro plunder Levi, than-+--that ! 
You ſ:e what uſe Sir, 1 make of your dearine you ſent ro me, 
and indeed fince you change ſtile ſo far as to nibble ar Wir, you 
muſt pardon it to quit ſcores z I pretend a ltcie ro a gitt in 
preaching, Sir I expeR to heare from yor in the phraſe of 
the loſt Groart, and the prodigall Son, and ſuch a :axtum of 
language, bur I perccive your communication is net alwayes. 
Yea, yea, now and then a little harlottry Rhetorich ; you fay 
that your man is entred our Atk, Iam ſorry you are 1o igno- 
rant in Scripture as to {ct him come ſingle. The text had been 
hercer ſarisficd, if you kad pleaſed ro beare him company, tor 
then the beaſts had cncred by couples, But though he came a» 
lone, yer well {ned ic ſcems, a 13 3-0-8. ſure the hugh and 
cry had good Lungs, it would haye been our of br:ath elſe be-= 
fore it had reached ch2 8 Thus is the ſum, but why you call it 
the preciſe ſum, fince ir is fallen away, I underſtand not; bur 
how came you to reckn ſo punQually > D'd Anamas tell it 
ypon the Table Dorman: > Whar y:are of rhe p:rſccur on of . 
the ſaints?l wonder you dd not rather count it by uh- ſheckls 
that is more ſanRih. d coyn, I rake it you arc miſtaken in 
the ſanRuary you ſpak: of, For that wh ch your man hath. 
taken is #lbech one of our Chapp ls of caſ*, not the Mother . 
Church, our Garriſon of Newarke. Bur the bc{t is, they are - Þ 
both withour the reach of your facriiedg?, Whereas you count, 
the lofi but a loan, we ſhall grant as a dcbr, hu. bearing the .3 
ſame dare of paymem, as that wh'ch you bairowed on the 7! 
pubi.ck faith. l fu pc & your hand was troubled with the Palſeyy 3 
wicn yon wrote ut a Judge 2 your man however ſhall 
find mic an adyocat *, ſo wha: ſay you to. an occaliona!! medi» 
tation, 
G 
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Farion ? Refle& bur on your ſelf, how you have uſed our com 
mon maſter, and I doubr nor, bur then you will pardon your 
manghe hath bur tranſcribed & copied our the diſloyalty of his 
maſter,as his fraternity had raughr him : and to conclude with 
your ew; I wiſh you more ſuch ſervants; and more ſach ſums, 
ro be derived to their proper channel, from whence ir is imagi- 


nable that was purloyned, Lc 


SIR, | 
Ha not indulgent mercy proved for troubled ſpirits fa- 
cred Oracles, how troubled had you been to contrive ſome» 
+ thing worthy of laughter ? haweaſtly had the expenee of your 
| wir been rruſled up in an Epgg-ſhell. I'darenot trace in holy 
z it is ibling there z you ſee what doRrine L 
* make of your uſe; Bur yer ſo far as yours is prophane, give me 
Jeave to nibble ar wit, though I dare not under take, like a 
| mighty Coloflc ( whoſe eyery motion doth Cleeve-Land like 
$erram fudere ) to devuur ind geſted lumps of wit, as the Cy- 
| clops menat a morſell, and then retail ir out as a Jugler doth 
Inckle by the yard, all in Charadters, and by couples entring 
the ark upon account. Yer allow me to nibble,'and I will allow 
you the gifc in preaching. Pirry it is the proviſion of ſo many 
* ſavory leſſons, wholſome inſtrufions, even ſo many pious 
colleRions, as might worthily have inticuled you to the com- 
" fortable ſubſitanc2 of a well-gleb'd Vicaridge, beſid:s the 
advantage of a w.t, which would require another wir, to 
ell how great ſuch a d:vine knowledge, as might enable you 
to prophaine every leaf of holy Writ, unknown ſanRiry,and 
a conſcience {6 tcnder I dare not couch : Pirty it is ſuch 
accompliſhed gifts, and prodigious Parts ſhould be miſfim- 
{ploy'd in ſecalar affaires,fuch an holy tath:r might hay: bepot: 
as many babes for the Mother Church of Newark, as your par- 
[xy hary of late done Garriſons,and converced as many ſouls as 
FEbgqucers Fryer, with the ſhoulder bone of the loſt ſheep, Bur 
you ſay you <xpe&:d,: I thought you had had, more then you 
peRed;bur however you expeRted penirential language,and 
zmble ſtile, The groat I will not medle with *tis holy coyn, 
| | an” 


be”. 
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an addreſſe full of complaints. Sir, we ( like your ſclves Y'can 
ſpeake big of your loſſes, and yer with more i _ confeſſe 
« z though I for modeſty will not aske you who ſtole from 
you of late a Forr-rown, or who ran away with the King, but 
of thar--for thar preciſe ſum, I ſee you are willing to quarrel at 
preciſcncſle, it was to tell you revenge would have transfor- 
med it upon your very ---- How you quarrell at your 3 
had you miſtaken him for a tax-gatherer, and caſed him of his 
potrage before he arrived at our Chappell of caſe, I would nor 
you ſhould have abated him a fourth part for his torwardnefle, 
and pur it upon the filc of contribution for his Majcſties good 
Garriſon ot Newark : I ſhould have liked the ſecurity well,and 
when your works had failed to fave you, expected a returne 
upen the publick faith, the meditation whereof purreth: me 
upon this advice ; think not prophanenefle can compaQt with 
mudde to caſt up a trench of ſecurity, artempr not though & 
Gyant, to reack at ſtars, to throw that Proverb ar you, 


Be wiſe on this fide Heaven, 


The Anſwer. 


FF He Phyloſopher, that never laughed bur once, when he ſaw 
an Afle mumbling of ghiſtles, would haye broke his ſpleem 
at the rejoynder of yours, for who would not take that for an 
Embleme of this, obſc; ving how gingerly, and with whar 
Ccautian you nibble at my Letter, leaſt ic ſhould prick your 
chops, Bur ſomerhing muſt nocds be repli*d. Reperitions are u- 
ſua] with the Saints at Grantbam, I look upon yonr letter as a. 
ſpirrle ſermon, where I perceive your ambirion,how you would 
prove your ſelfe a clean beaſt, becauſe you know how to chew 
the cud: For rhe firit ſenrance,where you ſpeak ef troubled ſpi- 
rits, & ſacred Oracles, ry talk as if you were in Dol commons | 
exraſic, certainely your ſpirit is troubled, clſe your expreflions 
had not run ſo muddy: for never was Oracle more ambiguous if 7 
ſible, ro be reconciled to ſence. The wit which yeu ſay may. - 
trulled up in an cgg-ſhel,I fear your oval crown hath ſcarce |» 
Prana Capacity, 


þ 
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capacity, to contain : you diſclaime being a Coloſſe content, 1 
have as diminutive thuughts of you as you pleaſe, 1 rake you 
for a Ja& of Lent, and my pen ſhall make of you accordingly, 
three throwis for a penny, Bur you coannot Cleave-Land like 
terram findere. O what a chargeable comodity is wit at Grams 
tham, where the poor writer piayes the Pimp, and jumbles two 
Languages together in unlawfull ſheers for the prodution ef 
a quibble, Buc I applaud your cunning, the more unknown 
the town is, you jcit in your wit will bz the better ; and why 
cannot you Cleave the Land ? tread bur hard, and your cloven 
foor will cleave irs imprefſion 3 you ralk of the Cyclops and 
Juglars, indeed hard words are thz Juglers Dila&, bur tak: 
hecd, the time may come, when unleſſ: you play pr: ſto be gon, 
your run-away K.ng may cauſe you Juglers wile to diſgorge 
your fate, and vomir a rope in itead of Inkle; Bur to echo your 
compaſſion, and rerurn you ad inventory of your good party, 
Is it Not pitty th2 pure excraR of ſant.fi:d Emanue:, parboyled 
xelcre in a P pking of pred<t nation, and ſince well read in the 
fi-k mans ſalvc, and crums of comfert, and Iiberally fed with 
2il the minced mear in diviniry, Is it nor pitty ſuch a pious 
gogle ar the eye, ſuch a melodious rwang ar the noſe, ſuch a 
tplay mouth drawn dry, as it were, ed'fy:ng the ear in private, 
bcſidcs the chevcrall lungs which till ftrerch forth ſo far as a 
ſey:ntcenthly ; Is it not pity theſe gailanc ingredients of mo= 
drn dev tion, which might jaſtly have qualifi-4 you for a tub- 
Fe&ure, and in time have enlarged your D.oceſle as that of Hi- 
dcbery, thar thoſe in: fable parts that paſl: all underſtanding, 
ſhou'd thus be ſcqueſtred from the primitive uſe, and of a 
god:y Lance preſade in the Church militant, be converted to 
a brother of the Blade, ſuch a walking D:rc Rory, ſuch a zea» 
ons Roge/ as this might have ſaved more ſouls than ever Samp- 
# flew, and with the ſame Engine, the Jaw-bone of an Aﬀe : 
your pen is coy, and you way: the holy ground 3 and the holy 
coyn with a ſqueamiſh prererition : Iam glad ro hear you ac- 
knowledge there is an holy ground, for then I hope Hotkem's 
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barn is not as good a Congregation as Sa'ar Payl's ; for the 


holy coyn, you muſt pardon me if 1 ſuſp:& the chaſtiry of your 


fngers,I am fuce thoſe of your parry aave been troubled with 


fcl.ons, 
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fellons, wirneſſe rhe Church-reveneues,and ſeverall facriledges 
that cannot be parcd off with your nailes;Bur there is anor 
reaſon why I abſtaine from thc ignominy ef the Saints. You 
were in hopes to reccive yeur meney, but verily, verily, never 
ſprings the partridge. You would have your man taken for a 
rax-gatherer ; Lord, how the ſtile alters, rhe man when he was 
with you, was one of the Scribes and Phariſees, and here he 
muſt pafle for a Publican and ſinner. S:r, we caſt up no trench 
of ſecurity, though we might have dirt enough in your lan- 
uage to do ir, and yet we hope to be ſaved. by our works, for 
all the ſtrength of your Faith, whereby you hold your ſelves 
able tro remove mounta'nes : for your ady:ce, not to throw 
ſtars at your head. I imbrace ir, for what need 1, as long as 
| there is gooſ-ſhot ro be had for money, my wit ſhall be on 
what fide heaven you pleaſe, provided ir be alwayes antartick 
to yours : for the appellation of Gyant I accept it, onely I am 
ſorry that 1 am not he with the hundred hands, that I mighr 
ſo often ſubſcribe my ſelf, | 
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d4D, DICR N.4 L- Maker | 

> is the Sub*almoner of Hi © 

& {tory.., Queecne Mabbs 

S=>Repiſter/;.:obe , whom 

"_: by the are, figure thar'a 

| Nonhs Coontry Pedler2 1s : a Mety 

, chaut-manz you ray: fiyle an -Au- 

thor : It-is: the. like-:over-reach” 7of 
uage, ::when every thin rinder- 

| cloaked . Quack muſt be call'd a 

| =. 2 Door ; 


ed 


C2) 
DoRor ; when a Clumſy Coble 
uſurps the attribute of our Engliſh] # 
Peeres, and is vamp'd a Tranſlator, 
liſt him a VVriter and you ſmother. 
Geoffry in ſwabber-ſlops , the very 
ameof Dabbler over-ſets him, he 1s 
fwrallowed up in the praiſe like Sir 
Samuel 7,uke in a great $24dle, no- 
thing to beſeene but the giddy Fea- 
ther 1n his Crawne. They call him a 
Mercury, but he becomes che Epi- 
thet; like the little Nergo mounted. 
on the Elephant, juſt ſuch another +: 
Þblot-rampanr. He has nor fiuffings 
ſufficienc for the reproach.of a Scri- 
bler, but it habgs abour him like an 
old-wives skin, when the fleſh hath 
forſaken her; lank and ' I6oſe. Hee 
defames 2a good title as -well}2s moft 
-of 'our moderne: Noble-men, thoſe 
Wennes of greatnefle, che:body po« 
liricks moſtpeccant humours, bliſtred | 
into Lords.. Hee hach fo {taw-bon'd 


a Being 
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2 Being; rhac however you render 


al Thins, he  rubbes ir. out, and makes 
Tr, 


rapgges of: the expreſſion. The ſilly 
Country-man ( who ſeeing an Ape 
1na ſcarlet coat, bleſt his young wor- 
ſhip, and gave his Landlord joy of 
the hopes of his houſe ) did nor flan- 
der his Complement with worſe ap- 
plication , than he that names this 
ſhred an Hiſtorian. To call him an 
Hiftorian, is ro Knight a Man-drake , 
'tis to view him throngh a. preſpe- 
Rive, and by that groſſe Hyperbole to 
givethe reputation of an Engineer, to 
a makerof Mouſe-traps. Such an Hi- 
ftorian would hardly paſs muſter with 
a Scotch Starioner in a fieve full of 
Ballads and godly Books. He would 
nor ſerve for the breaſt-plate of a 
begging Grecian, The moſt crampt 
Compezdium that the age hach ſeene 
ſince all learning was torne inrO ends, 
out-ſtrips him by the head : I have 

T 3 heard 


"003 


heard of puppets thar could prattle | 


in a Play, barnever ſaw of their wri- 
rings before. There goes a report of 
the: Holand women, thar together 
with cheir children, rhey are delive- 
red of a Soorerkin ; nor unlike to a 
Rat, which ſotne imagine to be the 


Off-ſpriug of the Stopves :. 'I krow: 


nor 'what z2g»is fatzws adulterares the 
Prefſe, but ic ſeeaxes much after that 
faſhion, elſe how could this Vermin 
rhiuk to be a Twin co a legitimate 
Writer, when choſe weekly fragments 
ſhall paſſe for Hiſtory > let the 
poore mans box be entituled the Ex- 
chequer , atd the almes-basker a 
Magazine. Not a worme' that gnaws 
on the dull- ſcalpe of voluminous 
Hollizſhed, but at every meale de- 
voured more Cronicle, chan his Tribe 
amounts co. A marginall note of 
william Prinne. would ſerve for a 
winding ſheet for that mans workes, 

like 
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;  Jikerhickskinn'd fruits are all rinde; 
\ ficfor nothing buc the Authors face, 
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co be pared in a Pillory. mw 
The Cooke , who ſervd up the 
Dwarf in a Pye, (to.containe the fro- 
lique ) mighr have lapp'd up ſuch an 
Hiſtorian as this in the bill of fate. 
Heis the firſt rinture and rudiment 
of a Writer, dip't as yet inthe prepa- 
rative blew, like an Almanack well- 
willer. He is the Cadet of a Pam» 
phleteere, rhe Pedee of a Romancer, 
He is the Embr:o of a Hiſtory, flink'd 
before maturity. How ſhould hee 
record the iſfues- of time, who is him- 
ſelfe an Abortive > I will rot ſay 
but he may paſs for a hiſtorian in Ger- 
biers Academy, he is much of fize 
of thoſe knot-grafſle Profeſſors , 
What a pitifull Seminary was thera 
projeted yer ſuirable enough ro 
the preſenc Univerſiry's, thoſe drye 
Nurfes which the providence of thg 
T 4 £0 


_ {(6) | 
Se has fo fully reformid' that they 
are tutf'd Reforinados, .'Bur thars 
no matter, themeaner the beter. It 
is a maxime obſeryable in theſe dayes, .. 
thar the onely way to winthe gams : 
isto play pezty Johns. Of this wm» 
ber is the Eſquire of the quill; for be. 
hath the grudging of Hiſtory, and 
ſome yawnings accordingly » Wri- 
ting is a diſeaſe in him, aud. holds like 
a quotidian, fo 'ris his infirmiry chat 
x a him an Author. As Mahornet 
was beholding to the falling-fickneſfe I 


« 


wo EE en om 


to vouch him a Prophet, Thar nice 
Artificer, who filed a chaine o thinne 
and light char a flez could traile ic, (as 
if he hadwo'ked ſhort hand, and 
raughr h15 rooles to cipher) did but 
contrive an Embleme for this skip- 
jack, and his flight produQions. 

, Methinks the 7474 ſhould licencs A 
Diurnals, becauſe he prohibits lear-/ 
ning ard books. A Library of Diur- 

| nals 


A. 
tals is a wardrobe of frippery, "tis 3 
| juſt Idea of a Limbo of the Infants. I 
{aw one Once that could wrice wich: 
his toes, by the ſame token I could: 
have wiſlied he had'worne his copies 
for ſocks, *cis he without doubt from 
whom the Diurnals derive their pe- 
degree, ahd they have a birtch-right 
accordingly, being ſhufled our at rhe 
| bedsfeer of Hiſtoty, To whiat infi- 
| nite tinmbers an Hiſtorian would mul- 
| tiply, ſhould he crumble inco Elves 
* of chis profeſſion > Legs03'd4 P imme, 
whoſe fleſh bred ſuch a world of Exc- 
cutors, as being made of che row of a 
Herring, of noching elſc but compa- 
&ed Nits, did tor disband his body in 
mere variery, To ſupply this ſmalneſſe 
| they are fain to joyn forces, ſo they are 
not fingly, bur as the cuſtome is in # 
+ croaking Committee ; they tug ar the 
| Pen, like {laves at the Oare, a whole 
|| bank cogecher, chey wrice in the po- 
| ſture 
$ 
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utCrhat the Swedes pave fire in, over 
ane anothers heads, It is ſaid there. is 
more of them goto aſuir of -Cloarhs, 
chan co a Britarrzces , Inthis Poliga- | 
my che Cloars breed, agd cannot de- 
termine whoſe iſſue is lawfully begoe- 
ten, o | js «: 

And herel think ic were not amiſſe 
to rake a particular how [he is accousr 
'tred, and fo do by him, ashe in his 
Siquis for the wall-ey'd mare; or the 
crop fleabirten; give you the narkes 
of the Beaſt. I begin with his head, 
which tis ever 1n che Clours, as if the 
nighr-cap ſhould make Afﬀdabir, that 
the braine was pregnanc. To what .pur- 
poſe dorh the Pia Mater lye in fo 
dully } in her white formallityes , 
ſure ſhe hath hard labour ; for the 
browes have ſqueezed for ir, as you 
may perceive by his butter d bon- 
grace, thar film of a dimicaſter, 'ris ſo 
thin and unctuous, -thic the op 
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beams miſtake ir for 2 vapour, and 
are like rocap him ſo 'tis right He- 
liotrope, ir-creaks in the ſhine, and flaps 
in rhe ſhade, VVhar ever it be, I wiſh 
irwereable to call in his eares; rhere's 
no proportion berwixt chat head and 
appurtenances ; thoſe of all Lungs 
are no more fic for that ſmall Noddle 


of thecircumciſion, than braſſe boſſes 


for a Geneva Bible, In what a puzling 
newtrality is the poor ſoule that 
moves betwixt two ſuch ponderous 
byaſſes. His coller is wedged wirh a 
pecce of peeping linnen, by which he 
means a 44nd, 'cis the forlorne of his 
ſhire crawling out of his neck, indeed 
it were time char his thirt were jog- 
ging, for it has fervd an appremiſhip 
and ( as prenrices uſe ) it ha-h learned 
his trade roo, ro which effc& "ris mar- 
chirg ro the Paper Mill, and the rext 
week (ers up for ir ſelfe in the ſhape of 
a Pamphle, His gloves are the ſha\ ings 


of 


(19) 

of his hands, for he caſts his skin like 
a cancelled parchment, the itch repre- 
ſents the broken ſeales. His Boores 
are the Legacies of rwo. black Jacks, 
and till he pawnd the filver that the 
Jacks were tipt wirh, ic was a pretty 
mode of boot-hoſe-tops. For tbe 
reſt of his habir, he is a perfe& Sea- 
man, a kind of Interpawlin, he be- 
ing hangd about wich his courſe 
compoſition, thoſe pole-dames pa- 

S. 

Bur I muſt draw to an end, for 
every Character is an Anaromy Le- 
Qure, and it fares wich me in this 
of the Drurnall. maker, as with him 
thar reads on a begg'd MalefaQor; 
mv ſybje& ſmels before I have gone 
halfe thorow him * for a parting blow, 
then, the word H:1forian imporrs a 
fage and ſolemn Aurhor, one thar curls 
his brow with a ſullein pravity, 
like a Bull-necked Presbicer, fince 
che 


-— 7 »»< Þr 
= ” - WW" O 
H_ 


. | ay _- 
the Army hath gor him off bis Jos 2 
risdition, who Presbyrer-like ſweeps 
his 'breaſt with 'a reverend beard, 
| full of native moſſe-rroopers. Nor 
ſach a ſquirring ſcribe as this rhar's 
troubled with the Rickers ;* and 
makes perny worths of Hiſtory, The 
Colledge-Treafury, that never had 
in bank above a Harry proar, ſhut 
up there in a melancholly ſlirude , 
like one that is kept ro keepe poſſeſ- 
ſion, had as good evidence to ſhew 
for his title, as he for an Hiſtorian 
ſo if hee needes will be a Hiſtorian, 
he is not Cited in the Sterlrng acceptis 
on , bur after the grate of blew 
caps reckoning , an Hiſtorian Scors 
Now a Scorch*mans tohgue runnes 
high Fullam's , their is a Cheat in 
his Ideome ; for the ſenſe ebbes 
from the bold expreſſion, like the 
Citizens Galon , which che drawer 
incerprets but haife 2 prate, In ſumme, 
a Diute 


as 
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2:D furnall-maker is the antemark of 
- an Hiſtorian, he differs from him as | 
= @ Drill from a man or (if you had | 
rather have ir in the Saintsgibberiſh) 
as a Hezter doth from a Holder- | 

| forth, : 
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